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Foreword 


4b HRUST in thy sickle, and reap; for the time 
is come for thee to reap; for the harvest of 
the Earth is ripe.’’ Evangelism is properly being 
greatly emphasized these days, and the ripening 
harvest calls for our most devoted attention in 
preaching, teaching and singing. 

It is our firm conviction that real Evangelism 
is promoted by those who believe in the inspired 
Word, in the Divine Savior, in the Virgin birth of 
Jesus Christ, in His substitutionary sacrifice, in 
His resurrection and ascension, and in His Second 
Coming; with such convictions was this book com- 
piled and edited, and the songs contained in this 
volume ring out clearly on these great doctrines. 

This is a new book and contains many new 
songs by gifted writers. In fact, the day of 
capable song writers is not past, as some would 
have us believe; the opening song of this book was 
written for us by that princely song writer of 
ripe experience, Geo. C. Stebbins. Of course, we 
quite well understand that no song book is com- 
plete without certain Standard Hymns and many 
of the much loved Gospel Songs, and they have not 
been omitted from this volume. 

“Lift up your eyes, and look on the fields; for 
they are white already to harvest.’’ May these 
songs be.used according to His will, in this 
Glorious Harvest Season. 


_ Tum Eprror. 


Copyright 1924 by Rozerr H. Coreman, Dallas, Texas 


Harvest Hymns 


1 Co the Harvest Sield. 


Rev. W. CO Poole. COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. Geo. (Oe Stebbins. 
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1. There is work to do, There is work for you, And the call rings clear to - day; 
| 2. There are soulstolight,In the paths of right, There are souls who look to you; 
3. There are souls in need, Therearesouls who plead,There’s a call that comes to-day, 
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Tis the Mas-ter’s call, And it comes to all, To the har-vest fields a - way! 
Do you lead the way To the per - fect day, Do you do what Christ would do? 
For a light to shine Witha glow di-vine, Do you light for them the way? 
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A-way, a-way to the har-vest field! The Mas-ter calls for you; (for you;) * 
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2 Set Jesus Be Your Friend. 


; BERT H. COLEMAN. © 
Rev. Alfred Barratt, comymans, i924, evnosenr 4 cousman. Henry P, Morton. 
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1. When the path you tread is fraught with woe, And your heartis sad wher- 
2.In the drear-y ways of grief and sin, Whenyourheartissore and 
3. In the gloomy days of toil and strife, Where-so-ev-er Sa - tan’s 


4. He can bring you out of sor-row’snight In - to joy and ev - er- 
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e’er you go, When the darksome clouds are hanging low, Let Je-sus be your Friend. 
dark with-in, If you now de-sire His grace to win, Let Je-sus be your Friend. 
snaresarerife, When ’tis hard to bear the cares of life, Let Je-sus be your Friend. 
last-ing light; He a-lone can lead your steps a-right; Let Je-sus be your Friend. 


Let Je - sus be your Friend, Let Je - sus be your Friend; 
be your Friend, be your Friend; 


ae 
When your heart is sad He can make you glad, Let Je-sus be your Friend. — 
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5 Pray Your Croubles Away. 


B. B. McK. COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY ROBERT. H. COLEMAN. B B McKinney 
. ° * 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 


1. When you are wea-ry and sore op-prest, When sor-row darkens the day, 
2. When strong temptations in you com-bine To lead your footsteps a - stray, 
3. Be not dis-cour-aged, but press a-long, And live for Je - sus to - day; 
4, Oh, soul in bond-age, why lon-gerroam In sin’s un-end-ing dis- may? 
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Have faith in Je-sus, He know-eth best, And pray your troubles a - way. 
Just go to Je-sus your Friend divine, And pray your troubles a - way. 
He’ll turn your sighing in- to a song, And pray your troubles a - way. 
Just trust in Je-sus, He’lllead you home, And pray your troubles a - way. 


A Oh! the Love That Sought Me. 


Rev. Charles oA Parker. COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. Geo. c Stebbins. 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 
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1. I. was lost and mad-ly wan-d’ring, Far-ther, far- ther did I roam, 
2. Yet I heed-ed not the mes -sage, Tho’ it deep - ly touched my heart: 
3. Still He called me,—soft-ly called me, Fol-lowed me far o’er the ‘‘wild’’: 
4. Thus He sought me, wooed and wonme, As a_ lov-er woos his bride: 


-9-° -§- 9° -- -—- -# 


i es See : 
\WOUAO Ie) Ses Es Eee Bed ee ee > = es 
os Sa Char Nera e ae 2 Bld NB do SSID aL SFR © aM OE ol Ta TY 


When I heard a sweet voice call - ing:“‘Child of Mine, come home, come home!” 
In my sin I still found pleas-ure, E’en while ach - ing from its smart. 
Day by day: I heard Him call-ing:‘‘Oh!.come home, come home, My child,” 
Now with Him I’m safe a - bid-ing, Walk-ing close-ly by His side. 


Oh, the Love di-vine that sought me, Love that would not let me go; 
~ that would not let me go; 


Love sur-pass-ing that of moth-er, Call-ing me from sin and woe. 


Z Since Jesus Whispered Peace. 


Robert J. Paulsen. Keith L. Brooks. 
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1. Like wa- ters of a troub-led sea, Whose ragings nev-er cease, (ne’er cease,) 
2. The voice of Je-sus calmed thestorm That raged and would not cease;(not cease;) 
3. The Sav-ior car-ried all my grief When He be-came my Peace;(my Peace;) 
4, ang now I _ have con-tent-ment res From on. I have re-lease; (re - lease;) 
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My soul cried out in an-guish deep, Till Je - sus whis-pered,‘‘Peace.” 

My soul was tossed on an- gry waves, But Je - sus feed dat bal cre tt 

And now my soul is filled with joy, For Je - sus whis-pered,‘‘Peace.’ 

I’m sing-ing on my way be - low, Since Je - sus whis-pered, ‘‘Peace.’ 

sweet Pence. 2 


Since Je - sus whis-pered,‘“Peace,’’... Sine Je - sus whis-pered,“Peace;”’ 
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I’m sing-ing on life’s jour-ney here, Since Je-sus whis-pered,“Peace.”’.. .. 
sweet “Peace.” 


6 Higher Ground. 


fea Oatman, Jr. prs Aah ORE BY J. HOWARD SNe Chas. H. Gabriel. 


N J. HOOD, OWNER 


1. I’m press-ing on the up-ward way, New heights I’m gaining ev-’ry day; 
2. My heart has no de - sire to stay Where doubts a-rise and fears dis-may; 

3. I want to live a-bove the world, Tho’ Sa-tan’s darts at me are hurled; 
4.1 want to scale the utmost height, And catch a gleam of gh - ry bright; 
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Still pray-ing as I on-ward bound, ‘“‘Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.” — 
Tho’ some may dwell where these abound, My prayer, my aim, is higher ground. 
For faith has caught the joy-ful sound, The song of saints on higher ground. 
Bat still I’ll pray till Heav’n I’ve found, ‘‘Lord, lead me on to higher Srein ae 
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< Set Others See Jesus in You. 


B B McK COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. B B McKinney ‘ 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 
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1. While pass-ing thro’ this world of sin, And oth - ers your life shall view, 
2. Your life’s a book be - fore their eyes, They’re reading it thro’ and thro’; 
3. What joy ’twill be at set of sun, In man-sions be-yond the blue, 
4. Then live for Christ both day and night, Be faith -ful, be brave and true, 


Be clean and pure with-out, with-in, Let oth-ers see Je-sus in you. 
Say, does it point them to the skies,Do oth-ers see Je-sus in you? 
To find some souls that you have won; Let oth-ers see Je-sus in you. 
And lead the lost to life and light; Let oth-ers see Je-sus in you. 


Let oth-ers see Je-sus in you,.... Let oth-erssee Je-susin you; ..... 


in you, 


8 He Lifted We. 


Charlotte G. Homer, commstt, toon, ey cuse..u: atexanpe. Chas, H, Gabriel, 


1. In lov-ing-kind-ness Je-suscame My soul in mer~cy to re-claim, 

2. He called me long be-fore I heard, Be - fore my sin-ful heart was stirred, 
8. His brow was pierced with many athorn, His hands by cru - el nails were torn, 
4. Now on a high-er planeI dwell, And with my soul I know’tis well; 
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And from the depths of sin and shame Thro’ grace He lift-ed me..... 
But when I took Him at His word, For-giv’n Helift-ed me..... 
When from my guilt and grief, forlorn, In love He lift-ed me...... 
Yet how or why, I can-not tell, Heshouldhavelift-ed me..... 
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From shades of night to plains of light, O praise His name, He lifted me! A-MEN. 
ry lon 
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a) Qt the Roll Call, 


Rev. W. Cl Poole. COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. B. D. Ackley. 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 
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1. I will look for you up yon-der, When my days down here are o’er; 
2. I will look for you up yon-der, On that won-der - ful great day, 
3. I will look for you up yon-der, In the cit-y of the King, 
4. I will look for you up yon-der, Will you meet me there that day? 
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When the roll is called in glo- ry, Will you meet me on that shore? 
When we wake at call of Je - sus, And the earth shall pass a - way. 
Thro’ e- ter- ni-ty’s glad a - ges, Therethepraiseof Him to sing. 
Will we meet with Christ the Sav - ior, For - ev - er- more there to stay? 


At the roll call I will look for you, At the roll call 
At the roll call you may look for me, At the roll call 


up a-bove the blue, When the roll is called in glo- ry, will you be there? 
I will look for you, Yes, I’ll_ be there, 


10 Wty Hope is Built. 


Edward Mote. The Solid Rock, L.M. William B. Bradbury. 
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1. My hope is built on noth-ing less Than Je-sus’ blood and righteousness; 
2. When dark-ness veils His love-ly face,’ I \ rest on His un-chang-ing grace; 
3. His oath, His cov - e - nant, His blood, Sup-port me in the whelm-ing flood; 
4, When He shall come with trumpet sound, Oh, may I then in Him be found; 
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I dare not trust the sweet-est frame, But whol-ly lean on Je-sus’ name. 
In ev-’ry high and storm-y gale, My an-chor holds with-in the veil. 
When all a-round my soul gives way, He then is all my hope and stay. 
Dressed in His right-eous-ness a - lone, Fault-less to stand be- fore the throne. 


sink-ing sand, All oth -er ground is sink -ing sand. 


11 The Mame of Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1901 AND 1903, BY E. S, LORENZ, 


Rev. W. C. Martin. Geta a MA dod Ue e E. S. Lorenz. 


1. The name of Je - sus is so sweet, I love its mu- sic to re - peat; 
2. I love the name of Him whose heart Knows all my griefs,and bears a_part; 
3. Thatname I fond - ly love to hear, It nev-er fails my heart to cheer; 
4. No word of man can ev-er tell Howsweetthename I love so well; 
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It Snes my joys full and com-plete, The precious name of Je - sus. 
Who bids all anx-ious fears de-part—I love the name of Je - sus. 
Its mu-sic dries the fall- en tear: Ex-alt the name of Je - sus. 
Oh, let its prais-es ev - erswell, Oh,praisethe name of Je - sus. 
1. The precious name 
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‘‘Je - sus,’? O how sweet the name! ‘‘Je-sus,’’ ev-’ry day the same;. 
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‘‘Je - sus,”’ let all saints pro-claim Its wor - thy praise for - ev - er. 
Its wor-thy praise 
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12 Saved By. Grace. 


ht, 1921, by G C. Stebbins. Renewal. 2 
ue J:Crosby,) 1: Celt Buotanina Gal onan. Geo. C. Stebbins. 


1. Some day the sil - ver 3 will break, And I no more as now shall sing; 

2. Some day my earth-ly house will fall, I can-not tell how soon ’twill be, 
-8. Some day, when fades the gold-en sun Be-neath the ro - sy-tint- ed west, 

4. Some day; till then I’ll watch and wait, My lamp all trimmed and burning bright, 


But, O, the joy when I shall wake With-in the pal-ace of the King! 
But this I know—my All in All Has now a place in Heav’n for me. 
My blessed Lord shall say,‘‘Welldone!’’ And I shall en-ter in - to rest. 
That when my Sav- ior opes the gate, My soul to Him maytake its flight. 


And I shall see Him face to face, And tell the story—Saved by grace; 
i ae see ri @. to face, 


And I shall see Him face if face, And tell the sto-ry—Saved by grace. A-MEN, 


aft shall see to face, 


13 Year the Cross. 


COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF FANNIE T. DOANE, 


Fanny J. Crosby. . W. H. Doane. 
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1. Je- sus, keep me near the cross, There a_ pre - cious foun - tain, 
2. Near the cross, a tremb-ling soul, Love and mer - cy found me; 
3. Near the cross! O Lamb of God, Bring its scenes be- fore me; 
4, Near the cross I’ll watch and wait, Hop- ing, trust-ing ev - er, 


Free to all, a heal-ing stream, Flows from Cal-v’ry’s moun-tain. 
There the Bright and Morn-ing Star Shed His beams a - round me. 
Help me walk from day to day, With its shad-ows o’er me. 
Til I reach the gold-en strand, Just be-yond the riv - er. 
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Till my rap-tured soul shall find Rest be-yond the riv- er. A-MEN. 
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14 Gove 3s the Theme. 


To my friend, L. E. Jones. 


A Cc FE COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY ROBERT H, COLEMAN. Albert Cc. Fisher.. 


1. Of the themes that men have known, One su-preme-ly stands a - lone; 
8. Let the bells of Heav-en ring, lLetthe saints their trib -ute bring, 
8. Since the Lord my soul un -bound, I amtell-ing all a - round 
4. As of old when blind and Jame To the bless-ed Mas-ter came, 
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Thro’ the a-ges it hasshown,—’Tis His won-der-ful, won-der-fal love. 
Let the world true prais-es sing For His won-der-ful, won-der-ful love. 
Par-don, peace andjoy are found In His won-der-ful, won-der-ful love. 
Sin-ners, call ye on Hisname,—Trust His won-der-ful, won-der-fal love. 
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15 Beautiful River, 


COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF MARY RUNYON LOWRY. 
Robert Lo W Ty 3 USED BY PERMISSION. Robert Lo Ww Ty td 


1. Shall we gath-er at the riv- er, Where bright an-gel feet have trod; 
2. On the mar-ginof the riv- er, Wash-ing up its sil- ver spray, 
3. Ere we reach the shin-ing riv- er, Lay we ev-’ry bur-den down; 
4. Soon we’ll reach the shining riv - er, Soon our pil-grim-age will cease; 
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With its crys-tal tide for-ev - er Flow-ing by the throne of God? 
We will walk and wor-ship ev - er, All the hap-py, gold-en day. 
Grace our spir- its will de- liv - er, And pro-vide a robe and crown. 
Soon our hap -py hearts will quiv-er With the mel-o - dy of peace. 


e se 
lee ee Aa io! Seen 
TE ee ee” Ko z 
= oe ee ee 2 “ae 
SSA) 2 ee eee AEN LTD, 


16 Gt Calvary. 


Wm. R. Newell.  ORARLES M. ALEXANDER, OWNER. D. B. Towner. 


1. Years I spent in van-i- ty andpride, Car-ing not my Lord was 
2. By God’s Word at last my sin I learned; Then I trem-bled at the 
3. Nowl’vegiv’n to Je- sus ev - ry-thing, Now I glad-ly own Him 
4.0 the love that drew sal-va-tion’splan! O the grace that bro’t it. 
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cru - ci - fied, Know-ing not it was for me He died On Cal - va - ry. 
law I'd spurned, Till my guilt-y soul im-plor-ing turned To Cal - va - ry 
as my King, Now myraptured soulcan on - ly sing Of Cal - va - ry. 
downto man! O _ the might-y gulf that God did span At Cal - va - ry. 


There my burdened soul found lib-er - ty, At Cal - va - ry! 


1% Jesus Will! 


Ina Duley Ogdon. lf 1912, BY W. E. BIEDERWOLF. B. D. Ackley. 
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4, 
1. Who will o- pen mer-cy’s door? Je-sus will! Je - sus will! 


2. Who can take a- way my sin? Je-sus will! Je - sus will! 

83. Whocan conquer doubts and fears? Je -sus will! Je - sus will! 

4. Who will be my dearest Friend? Je-sus will! Je - sus will! 
Je - sus will! _ Je-sus willl 
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As for par-don I im-plore? Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus will! 
Make me pure, with-out, with-in? Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus willl 
Share my joys and dry my tears? Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus will! 
Love and keep me to the end? Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus willl! 
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Je - sus will, Je - sus will! Yes, your lov-ing Sav-ior will; 
sure -ly will; 


18 God Will Cake Care of You. 


C. D. Martin. CpmTniaiy sO BY JOUALA PATE: W. S. Martin. 


1. Be not dis-mayed,what-e’er be - tide, God will take care 
2. Thro’ days of toil, when heart doth fail, God will take care of you; 
3. All you may need He will pro-vide, God will take care of you; 
4. No mat- ter what may be the test, God will take care of you; 
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Be - neath His wings of love a- bide, God will take care of you. 
When dan-gers fierce your path as-sail, God will take care of you. 
Noth-ing you ask will be de-nied, God willtake care of you. 
Lean, wear-y one, up - on His breast, God will take care of you. 


He will take care of you, God will take care of you. . 


take care of you. 


19 Fre Seadeth We. 


Joseph H. Gilmore. He Leadeth Me. L. M. William B. Bradbury. 


feN 
Se ee 


1. He lead-eth me! O bless-ed thought! O words with heav’nly comfort fraught! 
2. Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom, Sometimes where Eden’s bow-ers bloom, - 
3. Lord, I would clasp Thy handin mine, Nor ev - er mur-mur nor re - pine, | 
4. And when my task on earth is done, When, by Thy grace, the vic-t’ry’s won, 
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What-e’er I do, wher-e’er I be, Still ’tis God’s hand that lead-eth me. 
By  wa-tersstill, o’er troubled sea,—Still *tis His hand that lead-eth me! 
Con - tent, what-ev-er lot I see, Since ’tis my God that lead-eth me! 
F’en death’s cold wave I will not flee, Since God thro’ Jor - dan lead-eth me. — 


20 > Am Resolved, 


Palmer Hartsough. COPYRIGHT CRO Oy marecihn _ Jj. H. Fillmore. 
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1. I am resolved no lon-ger to lin-ger, Charmed by the world’s dectight: 
2.1 am resolved to go to theSav-ior, Leav-ing my sin and strife; 
8. I am resolved to fol - low the Sav-ior, Faith-ful and true each day; 

4. I am resolved to en- ter the Kingdom, Leav-ing the paths of sin; 


Things that are higher, things that are no - bler, These have al-lured my sight. 

He is thetrue One,He is the just One, He hath the words of life. 

Heed what He say-eth, do what He will-eth, He is the liv - ing way. 

Friends may oppose me, foes may be -set me, Still will I en - ter in. 
ha) 


I will has-ten to Him, Has-ten so glad and free; 
I will has-ten, has-ten to Him, Has-ten so glad and free; 
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Je - sus, Great-est, High-est, I willcome to Thee. A-MEN. 
Je-sus, Je - sus, 
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23 | Nothing Between. 


Words and Music by 
Cc A. oo COPYRIGHT, 1805, BY C. A. TINDLEY. Arr. by F, A. Clark. 


1. Noth-ing be-tween my soul and the Sav-ior, Naughtof this world’s de- 
2. Noth-ing be-tween like world - ly pleas-ure; Hab-its of life, tho’ 
3. Noth-ing be-tween, like pride or sta-tion; Self or friends shall 
4. Noth-ing be-tween,e’en man-y hard tri - als, Tho’ the whole world a- 


lu -. sive dream:I haverenouncedall sin - ful pleas-ure, Je-sus is 
harm-less they seem, Must not my heart from Himev-er sev-er,— He is my 
not in-ter-vene; Tho’ it may cost me muchtrib-u -la-tion, I am re- 
gainst me convene; Watching with prayer and much self-de-ni - al, I’ tri-amph at 
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D.S.—the least of His fa-vor, Keep the way 


Fine.. CHORUS. 
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mine; let noth-ing be-tween. 

all, let noth-ing be-tween. Noth-ing be-tween my soul and the Sav-ior, 
solved, let noth-ing be-tween. 
last, with noth-ing be-tween. 
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24 Bt Bs Well With Wy Soul. ye 


H Cc Spafford COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO, 


USED BY PERMISSION. 


1. When peace, like a riv- er, at- tend-eth my way, When sor-rows like 
2. Though Sa-tan should buf-fet, tho’ tri - als should come, Let this blest as- 
3. My sin— oh, the bliss of this glo - ri- ous tho’t—My sin—not in 
4. And, Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight, The clouds be rolled 


=> =. 
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sea - bil-lows roll; What-ev -er my lot, Thou hast taught me to say, 
sur- ance con-trol, That Christ has re-gard-ed my help - less es-tate, 

part, but the whole, Is nailed to the cross and I bear it no more, 
back as a scroll, The trump shall resound and the Lord shall de-scend, 
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It is well, it is well with my soul. 
And hath shed His own blood for my soul. It is well... 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul! 

“KE - ven so’—it is well with my soul. It is well 


. with my 


soul, . 


eee It is well, it is well with my soul. A-MEN. , 
with my soul, 


Tew ee a 
(GEibe Sot a a a 
LSA Sh 2 a 


SA ase) mel | 


25 3 am Draying for You. 


S. O’Maley Cluff. Ne COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY IRA D. SANKEY. Ira D. Sankey. 


BY PERMISSION OF THE BIGLOW & MAIN CO, 
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go “tse ts ee 
1. I have a Sav - ior, He’s plead-ing in glo - ry, A dear, lov-ing 
2.I have a Fa-ther; to me He has giv-en A hope for e- 
3. I have a robe: ’tis re-splen-dent in white-ness, A-wait-ing in 
4. When Je-sus has found you, tell oth-ers the sto- ry, That my lov - ing 
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Sav-ior, tho’ earth-friends be few; And now He is watch-ing in ten -der-ness 
ter - ni - ty, bless - ed and true; And soon will He call me to meet Himin 
glo-ry my won- der-ing view; Oh, when I re-ceive it all shin-ing in 
Sav-ior is your Sav-ior too; Then pray that your Sav-ior may bring themto 
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o’er me, And,oh, that my Sav - ior were your Sav-ior too! 

heav -en, But oh, that He’dlet me bring you with metoo! For you I am 
brightness, Dear friend, couldI see you re - ceiv-ing one too! 

glo - ry, And prayer will be answered—’twas answered for you! 
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pray-ing, For you I am pray-ing, For you I am pray-ing, I’m praying for you. 
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26 Onward, Christian Soldiers. 


Sabine Baring-Gould. St. Gertrude. 6s. 5s. D. Arthur Sullivan, — 
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1. Onward, Christian soldiers, Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus 
2. At the sign of tri-umph Satan’s host doth flee; On, then, Christian soldiers, 
3. Like a might-y ar - my Moves the Church of God; Brothers, we are treading 
4. Onward, then, ye people, Join our happy throng, Blend with ours your voices 


9 
Go - ing on be-fore! Christ, the roy-al Mas - ter, Leads a-gainst the foe; 
On to vic-to -ry! Hell’s foun-da-tions quiv-er At the shout of praise; 
Where the saints have trod; We are not di- vid - ed; Allone bod-y we, 
In the tri-umph song; Glo-ry, land, and hon-or, Un-to Christ the King; 


For-ward in-to bat-tle, See, His banner go! 
Brothers, lift your voices, Loud your anthems raise! Onward, Christian soldiers, 
One in hope and doc-trine, One in char -i - ty. 

This thro’ countless a- ges Men and angels sing. 
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27 Rescue the Perishing. 


¢ 


Fanny J. Crosby. Sorvmauz rorerryorac OE William H. Doane. 


1. Res- cue the per-ish-ing, Care for the dy - ing, Snatch them in pit - ey from 
2. Tho’ they are slighting Him, Still He is wait-ing, Wait-ing the pen - i- tent 
3. Down in the human heart, Crushed by the tempter, Bookings ie bur -ied that 
4. Res-cue the per-ish-ing, Du - ty de-mands it; Strength for thy la-bor the 
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sin and the grave; Weep o’er the er-ring one, Lift up the fall - en, 
child to re-ceive; Plead with them ear-nest-ly, Plead with them gen-tly, 
grace can re-store; Touched by a lov-ing heart, Wak-ened by kind - ness, 
Lord will pro-vide; Back to the nar-row way Pa- tient-ly win them; 


Tell them of Je- sus the might-y to save. 
He will for-give if they on - ly be-lieve. Res - cue the per - ish-ing, 
Chords that are bro-ken will vi-brate once more. 
Tell the poor wan-d’rer a Sav -ior has died. 
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28 Stand Up, Stand Up for 3esus! 


George Duffield, Jr. Webs. 7s. 6s. D. George J. Webb. 
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1. Stand up, standup for Je - sus! Ye sol -diers of the cross; 
2. Stand up, standup for Je - sus! The trump-et call 0 - bey; 
3. Stand up, standup for Je - sus! Standin Hisstrengtha - lone; - 
4. Stand up, standup for Je - sus! The strife will not be long; 


Lift high His roy - al ban-ner, It must not suf - fer loss: 
Forth to the might-y  con- flict,) In this His glo-rious day: 
The arm of flesh will fail you; Ye dare not trust your own: 
This day the noise of bat - tle, Thenext the vic-tor’s song: 


From vic - try un- fo vic- try His ar- my shall He lead, | 
Ye that are men, now serve Him, A - gainst un- num-bered foes; 

Pot on the gos-pel ar - mor, Each pieée put on with prayer; 
To him that o - ver-com-eth, A crown of life shall be; 


Till ev -’ry foe is van-quished And Christis Lord in - deed. 
Your cour-age rise with dan - ger, And strength to strength oppose. 

Wheredu-ty calls, or dan-ger, Be nev.-er want-ing there. 
He. with the King of glo - ry; Shallreigne - ter-nal.-ly,. A-+MEN. 
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29 The Sheltering Rock. 


W..E.P. Rev. W. E. Penn. 


1. There is a Rock in a wea- ry land, Its shad-ow falls on the 
2. There is a Well in a des -ert plain, Its wa-ters call with en- 
3. A great fold stands with its por - tals wide, Thesheep a-stray on the 
4. There is a cross where the Sav - ior died; “His blood flowed out in a 
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burn -ing sand, In - vit-ing pil- grims as they pass, To seek a 
treat -ing strain,“Ho, ev- ry thirst-ing, sin-sick soul, Come, free - ly 
moun-tain side; The Shep-herd climbs o’er moun-tains steep; He’s search-ing 
crim-son tide, A sac -ri- fice for sins of men, And free to — 
| | | . 
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‘shade in the wil - der-ness. Then why will ye die? O why will ye die? 
drink, and thou shalt be whole.” Then why will ye die? O why will ye die? 
now for His wandring sheep. Then why will ye die? O why will ye die? 
all who will en-ter in. Then why will ye die? O why will ye die? 
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’ When the shel-t’ring Rock is so near by, O 

When the liv - ing Well is so near by, O 

When the Shep-herd’s fold is so near by, O why will ye die? 
When the crim-son cross is so near by, O e di 


30 The Unclouded Day. 


fed ea Rev. J. K. Alwood. 


1. O they tell me of a home far be-yond the skies, O they 
2. O they tell me of a home where my friends have gone, O they 
3. O they tell me of a King in His beau - ty there, Aud they 
4. O they tell me that He smiles on His chil - dren there, And His 


tell me of a home far a-way; O they tell me of a home 
tell me of that land far a-way, Where the tree of life 

tell me that mine eyes shall be- hold Where He sits on the throne 
smile drives their sor-rows all a-way; And they tell me that no tears 


where no storm -clouds rise, O they tell me of an un- cloud-ed day. 


in e-ter - nal bloom Sheds its fra-grance thro’ the un - cloud-ed day. 
that is whit-er than snow,In the cit - y that is made of gold. 
ev - er come a- gain, In thatlove-ly land of un- cloud-ed day. 


where no storm-clouds rise, O they tell me of an un-cloud-ed oar 
CHORUS. 


O' the land of cloud-less day, O the land of an un - cloud-ed day; 
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eee Soy to. the World! 


Isaac Watts. Antioch, C. M. George F. Handel. 


world! the Lord is come; Let earth  re- 
earth! the Sav - ior reigns; Let men_ their 
3. No more let sins and sor - rows grow, Nor thorns in- 
4. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the 


ceive her King; Let ev - ’ry heart pre-pare Him room, 
songs em- ploy; While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains 
fest the ground; He comes to make His bless-ings flow 

na - tions prove The glo - ries of . His right-eous - ness, 


And Heav’n and na - ture sing, And Heav’n and na - ture 
Re - peat the sound-ing joy, Re - peat the sound - ing 
Far as the curse is found, Far as the curse is 

And won-ders of His love, And won-ders of His 


And Heav’n and na- ture sing,..... And 


And Heav'n, and Heav’n and na-ture sing. 
joy, Re - peat, . re.- peat the sound-ing joy. | 
| found, | Far’ as, -far ag the curse is found. « 
~ love, And won-ders, and won - ders of His love. A -MEN. 
Heav’n and na-ture sing, cb gta tae 4s 
GC 
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32 He Keeps Me Singing. 


L. B. B. COPYRIGHT, 1010, BY L. B. BRIPOET es } Th B. Bridgers. 


ROBERT H. COLEMAN, OWNER. 
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1, There’s within my heart a“ mel-o - dy Je -sus whis-pers sweet and low, 

2. All my life was wrecked by sin and strife, Dis-cord filled my heart with pain, 

3. Feast-ing on the rich-es of His grace, Resting ’neath His shelt’ring wing, — 
4. Tho’ sometimes He leads thro’ waters deep, Tri - als fall a - cross the way, 
5. Soon He’s com-ing back to wel-come me Far be - yond the star- ry sky; 


Fear not, I am with thee, peace, be still, In all of life’s ebb and flow. | 
Je - sus swept across the broken strings, Stirred the slumb’ring chords again. 
Al- ways look-ing on ‘His smil-ing face, That is why I shout and sing. 
Tho’ sometimes the path seems rough and steep, See His footprints all the way. 
1 shall wing my flight to worlds un-known, I shall reign with Him on high. 
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33 My Savior’s Sove, 


Cc. H. G. COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY CHARLES M. ALEXANDER, Chas. H. Gabriel. 
are 


CHARLES M. ALEXANDER, OWNER. 
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Stand a-mazed in the pres-ence Of Je~-sus the Naz-a- rene, 
2. For me it was in the gar-denHe prayed: ‘“Not My will, but Thine;” 
3. In pit-y an- gels be-held Him, And came from the world of light 
4. He took my sins and my sor - rows, He made them His ver - y own; 
5. When with the ransomed in glo - ry His face I at last shall see, 
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won-der how He could love me, A sin-ner, condemned, un-clean. 
He had no tears for His own griefs, But sweat-drops of blood for mine. 
To com-fort Him in the sor - rows He bore for my soul that night. 
He bore the bur-den to Cal - v’ry, And suf-fered, and died a - lone. 
"Twill be my joy thro’ the a - ges To sing of Hislove for me. 


— LJ eo 
& EEE AoE (FE, TT AEE PIT OEM TOWEL OT SE! 
———+ — ee! 2S Eel” ee ee Oe 
parma to 
fae ay 2) 1 BE Pees | a WE Le i ae OS CO RE (PN es 2 


ha) 
» Bs — 
5 ia Lee Se eee ee ee ed ed 
SEE EOS ieee eel Se Ber 


How mar-vel-ous! how won-der-ful! And my song shall ev - er 
Oh, how mar-vel-ous! oh, how won-der-ful! 


How wmar-vel-ous! how won-der-ful Is my Sav-ior’s love forme! A 
Oh, how mar-vel-ous! oh, how won-der -ful 
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34, "Fey Ohoose Jesus, 


James Rowe, Conrmes 1613. BY HILDEBRAND-BURNETT COs Gamnqqe] WwW. Beazley, 


BERT H, COLEMAN, OWNER 
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1. When I need some-one in time of grief, Some-one my cheer to be, 
2. When I need some-one to guide my soul O - ver thestorm-y sea, 
3. When I need help to de-feat the foe, Some-one.my shield to be, 
4. When all my tri - als on earth are o’er, And the dark stream I see, 
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Je-sus I choose, for He gives re-lief, He is the best for me. 
Al-waysto Je- sus I give con-trol, He is the best for me. 
Al-ways to Je-sus in faith I go, He is the best for me. 
Je- sus shall bearme to yon-dershore, He is the best for me. 
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I choose Je - sus when I need a_ friend;. What I 


Yes, I choose my pear al- -ways when I need a help- ful friend; What Ineed I 
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I know that He will send;... ' have proved Him, 


I 
know thatsure-ly He to me will free - ly send; I have proved Him o’er and 0” er, and 
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bot and true is He;. I choose i - “sus, He is the fe for me. 
al-ways good and true is He; Yes, , choose my Savior deat, Heis the best. of all for me. 


RSS Walking with ae Savior. 


MM Rua yen: ““fiananonaccrveen: secures, |. Herbert GC. Tovey. 


Othe joy that here we ee walk with Je -sus, Not a moment wand’ring 
. Whentemptationscome we may well re- mem- ber Je -sus knew temp-ta-tion’s 
. Some have crossed the river to be in glo - ry, Va-cantnow the place they 
. On-ward will we go whilethevoice of Je-sus -Speaksitscomfort to the 
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from His side! O the grace and strength for the heartin knowing That the bless-ed 
wil - der-ness: Walking now with Him there is sweetas-sur-ance, Tempted as we 
used to fill; This our con -so-la - tion, the bless-ed Sav- ior Wills thatweshall 
lis-t’ning ear; On-ward with the Sav-ior for hill and val-ley Find us un - a- 


rel 
Sav- ior is the Guide! 
are, still He can bless. Walking with the Sav-ior, walking with the Sav-ior, 
meet on Zi-on’s Hill. 
fraid since He is near. 
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Hold-ing sweet com-mun-ion day oe day; I am walk-ing with the Sav - ior 


aaa 


the ho - ly high-way, Walk-ing with the Sav- ior day by” day. 
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B B McK COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, B. B. McKinney. 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 
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1, Smile when your heart is all troub- led, Smile when you're wea-ry and blue; 
2. Smile when the tem-pest is rag - ing, Smile in your bat - tle with sin; 
3. Smile when your bur-dens are heavy - y, Smilewhen'you’relonging for rest; 
4, Smile and give oth-ers your sun-shine,Smile as you meet with the throng, 


Smile, for the Sav-ior is guid-ing, Smile, for the Sav-ior is true. 

Smile and your cour-age willstrengthen, Smil - ing will help you to win. 

Nev - er give up in the con- flict, Smil-ing is al-ways the best. 

Smile and the world will smile with you, Greet you with gladness and ane. 
| 
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Smile, smile, smile, and the world will grow bright - er, Sor-row and 
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37 The Place SfrDeace and Rest. 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HERBERT G. TOVEY. \ 


Gal Herbert G. Tovey. 
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1. There’sa place of qui - et rest-ing, Where my soul is sat -is - fied, 
2. It is there I hear Him speaking To my heart with words so fair; 
3.0 how pre-cious He is to me, And each day I find Him so; 
4, If heart is tossed and troub-led, And you have no rest and peace, 


ae 
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And where oft my troub-led spir - it Nes-tles close to Je- sus’ side. 
And I findthat He is will-ing All my grief and joys to share. 
i ‘that place of sweet com-mun-ion How I love with Him to go. 

n - ter in, with Him who loves you, To that place wheretroubles cease. 


Tis the on - ly place of peace and 


Ww 
With a spir - it calm and still, "Tis the on - ly place of peace and _ rest. 


38 , ~— DO Happy Day. 


Philip Doddridge. Happy Day. L. M. E. F. Rimbault. 
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1. O hap-py day that fixed my choice On Thee, my Sav-ior and my God! 
2. O hap-py bond, that seals my vows ‘To Him who mer -its all my lovel 
3. Tis done; the great transaction’s done! I am my Lord’s and He is mine; 
4, High Heav’n,that heard the solemn vow, That vow renewed shall dai-ly hear, 
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Well may this glow-ing heart re-joice, And tell its rap-tures all a - broad. 
Let cheer-ful an-thems fill His house, While to that sa - cred shrine I move. 
He drew me,and I  fol-lowed on, Charmed to con-fess the voice di - vine. 
Till in life’s lat- est hour I bow, And bless in death a bond so dear. 
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He taught me how to watch and pray, And live re - joic - ing ev - ry day: 
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39 Carry Your Burden With a Smile. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. 
B. B. McK. 


1. Do youwear-y grow on your toil -some road? Car-ry your 

2. Does the sky seemdark and the way grow dim? Car-ry your 

3. There are hearts thatlong for the sun-shine bright, Car-ry your 

4. Cast your all on Him, on His pow’r de - pend, Car-ry your 
-6- O-. -0- af -@- na -B- -B- 


bur-den with 2 smile; Do you al-most sink’neath your heay-y load? 
bur-den with a smile; Look to God in faith, put your trust in Him, 
bur-den with a smile; Let the glad song ring thro’ the dark -est night, 
bur-den with a smile; For the King of kings is your easy Friend, 


ar-ry your burden with asmile, 
yes, with a smile, 
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sigh-ing was never worth the il an srownie* twill help the faint and 
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weary o’er some long and rugged mile, If you’ll carry your burden with a smile. 


with a smile. 
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40 .. Only a, Sinner... . re 
COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER, CHAS, M. ALEXANDER, OWNER, \ 
James M Gray INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. D. B. Towner. 
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1. Naughthavel got-ten but what I  re-ceived; Grace hath be-stowed it since 
2. Once I was fool-ish, and sin ruled my heart, Caus - ing my footsteps from 


3. Tearsun -a-vail-ing, no mer-it had I; Mer-cy had saved me, or 
4. Suf-fer a sin-ner whose hearto - ver-flows, Lov - ing his Sav-ior to 


I have be-lieved; Boasting ex-clud-ed, pride I ‘a-base; I’m on - ly a 
God to de-part; Je - sus hath found me, hap - py my case; I now am a 
else’ I must die; Sin had a-larmed me, fear-ing God’s face; Butnowl’m a 
tell what he knows; Once more to tell it, would I embrace—I’m on - ly a 


saved by grace! This is my sto-ry, to 


God be the glo-ry,—I’m on - ly a sin-ner saved by grace! A-MEN, 
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Al Wy Latest Sun is Sinking Fast. 


J. Hascall. Wm. B. Bradbury. 
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1. My lat-est sun is sink-ing fast, My race is near - ly run; 
2. I. knowI’m nearing the ho - ly ranksOf friendsandkin-dred dear, 
3. I've al- most gained my heav’nly home, My spir - it loud - ly i 
4. 0, bear my long-ing heart to Him, Who bled and died for 
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My strong-est tri - als now are past, My tri-umphis be - gun. 
For I brush the dews on Jordan’sbanks, The cross-ing must be near. 
Thy ho - ly ones, be - hold, theycome! I hear the noise of wings. 
Whose blood now cleans-es from all sin, And gives me vic - to - ps 
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42, Take the Yame of Jesus With You. 


Mrs Lydia Baxter COPYRIGHT, 18699, BY W. H. DOANE. RENEWAL, W H. Doane. 
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1. Take the name of Je-sus with you, Child of sor-row and of woe; 
2. Take the name of Je-sus. ev - er As  ashield from ev-’ry snare; 
3. O the pre-cious name of Je - sus! How it thrills our souls with joy, 
4. At the name of Je-sus bow - ing, Fall-ing pros-trate at His feet, 
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It will joy and com-fort give you, Take it then, wher-e’er you go. 
If temp-ta-tions round you gath - er, Breathe that ho - ly name in prayer. 
When His loy-ing arms re -ceive us, And His songs our tongues employ! 
King of kings in Heav’n we’ll crown Hm, When our ae -ney is com-plete. 
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Pre - cious name, O how sweet! 
Pre-cious name, O how sweet! 


of Heav’n; Pre-cious name, 


Pre-ciousname, O how 


sweet! ... Hope of earth and joy of Heav’n. A - MEN. 
sweet, how sweet! 


43 Stepping in the Sight. 


ight, 1917, by. Wm. J. ie : : 
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1. Try - ing to walk vid the steps of the Sav-ior, Try-ing to fol - low our 

2. Pressing more closely to Him who is lead-ing, When we are tempted to 

3. Walking in foot-steps of gen-tle for-bear-ance, Footsteps of faith-ful-ness, 

4, Try-ing to walk in the mieps of theSav -ior, bake still up-ward we'll 
2. 
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Sav - ior ahd Ki King; Shap-ing our lives by His bless-ed ex-am-ple, . 
turn from the way; Trust-ing the arm that is strong to de - fend us, 

‘ mer -cy, and love, Look-ing to Him for the grace free-ly prom-ised, 
fol - low our Guide; When we shall oe Him, ‘‘the King in His beau-ty,” 
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Hap-py, how hap-py, the songs that we bring. 

Hap-py, how hap-py, our prais- -es each day. How beau-ti-ful to walk in tee 
Hap-py, how hap-py, our jour-ney a- bove. 
Hap-py, how hap-py, our a pe side. 
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44, Soyalty to Christ. 


Dr, BE. TS: Cassel. ctahier att tds 1896, BY E. O, EXCELL. Flora H. Cassel. 
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1. ate o-ver hill and plain There comes the signal strain, ’Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
2. O hear, ye brave, the sound That moves the earth around, Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
3. Come, join our loy-al throng, We’ll rout the giant wrong, ’Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
4. The strength of youth we lay At Je-sus’ feet to - we Tis mht loy-al- y 
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loy - al-ty to Christ; tes mu-sic rolls a-long, The hills take up the song, 
loy - al-ty to Christ; A -rise to dare and do, Ring out the watch-word true, 
loy - al-ty to Christ; Where Satan’s banners float We’ll send the bu-gle ‘note, 
loy - al-ty to Christ; His gos-pel we’ll pro-claim Thro’-out the world’s domain : 
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vic-to-ry!’’ Cries our great Commander; ‘‘On!”’ . . . We’ll move at His commar@l, 
great Commander; *On!?? ‘ 
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45 Sond the Sight. 


& ¥I. G. COPYRIGHT, 1890, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL, Chas, H. Gabade 


1, There’s a call comes ring-ing o’er the rest-less wave, ‘‘Send the 
2. We have heard the Mac - e - do- nian call to-day, ‘‘Send the 
3. Let us pray that grace may ev-’ry-where a-bound; Send the light! ... 
4. Let us not grow wear-y in the work of love, Send the light! ... 
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Send the light!”’ s-cue, there are souls to save, 
Send the light!”? And a gold-en of-f’ring at the cross we lay, 
Send the light! And a Christ-like spir - it ev-’ry-where be found, 
Send the light! Let us gath-er jew-els for a crowna- bove, 


Send the light! | ales | 
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Send the light!... Sendthe light!... Send the light!... the 
Send the light! Send the light! Send the light! 


bless-ed gos - pel light; Let i .... from shore to | 
the bless - ed gos - pel lights it shine 


shine... for-ev-er-more...... 
it shine 


shore! ..... 
from shore to shore! Let 
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46 The Nail-Scarred Hand. 


B B McK COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, B B McKinney 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 
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Have you failed in your plan of your storm-tossed life? Place your hand in the 
. Are you walk-ing a - lone thro’ the shad- ows dim? Place your hand in the 
. Would you fol - low the will of the ris - en Lord? Place your hand in the 
. Is your soul bur-dened down with its load of sin? Place your hand in the 
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nail-scarred hand; Are you wea - ry and wornfrom its toil and strife? 
nail- scarred hand; Christ will com - fort your heart, put your trust in Him, 
nail-scarred hand; Wouldyou live in the light of His bless-ed word? 
nail- scarred hand; Throw your heart: o - pen wide, let the Sav -ior in, 


Sater itt 


CHORUS. 


ROdre 


end, He's your dear - est Friend, Place your hand in the nail-scarred hand. 
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47 Be’s a Wonderful Savior to We. 


Virgil P. Brock. COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, Blanche Kerr Brock 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 


1. I was lost in sin, but Je-sus res-cued me, He’sa won-der- ful 
2. He’s a Friend so true, so pa-tient and so kind, He’s a won-der - ful 
3. He is al-ways near to com-fort and to cheer, He’s a won-der: ful 
4. Dear-er grows the love of Je-sus day by day, He’sa won-der- ful 
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ioe nae esto 


Sav-ior to me; I was bound by fear, but Je-sus set me free, 
Sav-ior to me; Ev-’ry-thing I need in Him I al-ways find, 
Sav-ior to me;(So wonderful!) He for-gives my sins, He dries my ev-’ry tear, 
Say-ior to me; Db Sweet-er is His grace while pressing on my way, 
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He’s a won-der - id Sav-ior to me.(So ron dey-fall) For He’s a won-der-ful 


He’s a won-der-ful Sav-ior to me; 


Sav-ior to me, 


won-der-ful! won-der-ful! 


48 Just When 3 Need Him Most 


Rev. Wm. Poole. corymiaut, 1908, ey cHAs. 4. gasmet. | Chas, H, Gabriel, 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. Exc 
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1. Just when I need Him, Je-sus is near, Just when I fal - ter, 
2. Just when I need Him, Je-sus is true, Nev-er for-sak - ing 
3. Just when I need Him, Je-sus is strong, Bear-ing my bur-dens 
4, Just when I need Him, He is my all, An-swer-ing when up- 
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just when I fear; Read- y to help me, read-y to cheer, 
all the way thro’; Giv - ing for bur-dens pleas-ures a - new, 
all the day long; For all my sor- row giv-ing a _ song, 
on Him I call; Ten-der - ly watch-ing lest I should fall, 
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Just when I need Him most; 
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‘49 cae Fe Sncluded We, 


Rev. J. Oatman, Jr. i, ROMER LOWRER Cee Hamp Sewell. 


1.I am so bite -py in Christ to-day, ThatI go sing-ing a- ate my way; 
2. Glad-ly I read, ‘“Who-so-ev-er may Come to the fountain of life to-day;” 
3. Ever God’s Spirit is saying, ‘‘Come!’’ Hear the Bridesaying, ‘“Nolongerroam;”’ 
4.“Freely come drink,” words the soul to thrill! O with what joy they my heart do fill! 
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Yes, I’m so hap-py to know and say, ‘‘Je-sus in-clud-ed me 
But when I read it I al-wayssay, ‘““Je-sus in-clud-ed me too.” 
Bat: I am sure while they’re calling home, Je-sus in-clud-ed me too. 

For when He said, ‘“Who-so-ev - er will,’? Je-sus in-clud-ed me 
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care ea He in-clud-ed me; Je- sus in-clud-ed me, Yes, He in- 
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clud-ed me, When the Lord said ‘‘ Who-so-ev-er,’’ He included m 
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50 There is Power in the Blood. 


COPYRIGHT, ‘1899, BY H. L. GILMOUR, WENONAH, N. J. 
L. E. J. USED BY PERMISSION. L. E, Jones. 
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1, Would you be free from the bur - den of sin? There’s pow’r in the blood, 
2. Would you be free from your pas-sion and pride? There’s pow’r in the blood, 
8. Would you be whit - er, much whiter than snow? There’s pow’r in the blood, 
4. Would you do serv-ice for Je-sus your ae There’s pow’r in ee blood, 
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in the blood; Would you o’er e - vil a_ vic - to- ry win? There’s’ 
in the blood; Come for a cleans-ing to Cal - va-ry’s tide; There’s 

powr in the blood; Sin-stains are lost in its life- giv-ing flow; There’s 
in 


the blood; Would you live dai - ly His prais-es to sing? There’s 


won - - der-fal pow’r in the blood. There is pow’r, pow’ r, Wonder-working pow’r 
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In the blood of the Lamb; There is pow’r, pow’r, 
ey the blood of ae Lamb; there is 


Won -der-work-ing pow’r In the pre- cious blood of the Lamb. 


51 —— :Dentecostal Power. 
Charlotte G. Homer, CPYSISHT.,1912. ey cuas. . sasmiet. has, H. Gabriel, 


HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. OWNER. 


1. Lord, as of old at Pen- te - cost Thou didst Thy pow’r dis - ‘lay, 
2. For might-y works for Thee pre-pare, And strengthen ev- ’ry heart; 
3. All self con-sume, all sin de-stroy! With ear-nest zeal en - due — 
4. Speak, Lord! be-fore Thy throne we wait; Thy prom-ise we _ be - lieve, 


-@- ~ 
With cleans-ing, pu- ri - fy - ing flame De-scend on us_ to - day. 
Come, take pos-ses-sion of Thine own, And nev - er - more de - part. 
Each wait-ing heart to work for Thee;O Lord, our faith re - new! 
And will not let Thee go un - til Thebless-ing we re- ceive. 
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bless-ing on us throwo- pen wide! nae send the old-time pow’r, the 
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Pen-te-cos-tal pow’r, That sinners be converted and Thy name glo-ri - fied! 
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52 The Song, Long Road With Jesus. 
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1. In the path of sin I could not stay, Now my heart is: hap - py 

2. On my path there shinesa_ ra-diant Light, And the bells of joy ring 

3. Whenmy heartis faint, He makes mestrong, And He bears my bur - den 

4. I shall reach that hap - py gold - en shore, There to dwell in joy  for- 
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ev - ’ry day; I am walk-ing in the nar -row way, On the 
day and night; I am walk-ing in the sun-shine bright,On the 
all day long; I am sing-ing now a_ glad new song, On the 
ev - er- more; If I fol - low Him who goes be - fore, On the 
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long, long road with Je - sus. On _ the long, long road with Je - sus, On the 
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long, long road with vay aun of weal or woe, I am sing-ing 
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as I go On the long, long road, On the long, long road with Him. 


53 , Sesus is Praying for Me. 
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1. Dark though the clouds in the skies o’er-head, Though all the 

2. Some-times it seems that I fight a- lone, Pressed be- yond 

3. Faith- ful High Priest thus to in - ter -cede, Ev - er He 
_ 4, Why should I faint in the heav’n-ly race? Why should I 
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glad-ness and light be fled, Yet in thistho’t I am com - fort- ed, 

meas-ure, my strength all gone; Then I grow strong, for be-fore the throne 
lives for His own to plead; Breathing my name, knowingall my need, 
ev - er to fear give place, Whenin the light of the Fa-ther’s face 
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is 


pray - ing _ for 


pray-ing for me, Lift-ing His hands pierced on Cal -va-ry; There at the 
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Fa-ther’s right hand on high Je-sus is pray-ing for me...... 
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54 | Cancelled! 


if P. S. COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY ROBERT H, COLEMAN. rc i P. Scholfield. 
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1, When my debt to God was rest-ing on my soul,And I trod the 

2. My ac-count wasgreat,I knew I couldnot pay, I bowed ’neath the 
3. Grat-i-tude to Him has tuned my heart to praise, I’m grate-ful for 
4. WhenI stand a -lone and face the set - ting sun, And dark-ness ob- 
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v 
down-ward road, ILlookedup to Him who died to make men whole, And He 
heav-y load; Je-suspaid my debt, I love Him more each day, For He 
gifts be-stowed; And my song will flow thro’ all the com-ing days, For He 
scuresthe road, He will guide me home and say to me, ‘‘ Well done,’’ For He 


eA 
can-celled the debt I owed. Je-suscan-celled the debt I owed, 
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Je -sus lift-ed themight-y load;.... Grace di-vine touched my 
might-y load; % 


Be is So Precious to We. 


s co ao i .H. : 
HAG: COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY EO. EXCEL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


. So pre-cious is Je-sus, my Sav-ior, my iv King, ia praise all the day , 
He stood at my heart’s door ’mid sunshine and rain, And pa-tient-ly wait- 
I stand on the moun-tain of bless-ing at last, No cloud in the heav- 
I aia Him be-cause He sa a a ee Where, some day, thro’ faith 
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A with rap-ture I sing; To Him in my weak-ness for strength I can cling, 
ed an en-trance to gain; What shame that so long He en-treat-ed in vain, 
ens a shad-ow to cast; His smile is up-on me, the val-ley is past, 
in His won-der-ful grate, I know I shall see Him—shall look on His face, 
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For He is so pre-ciousto me. For He is so pre-ciousto me, . oan 
sO pre-cious to me, 
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so pre-cious to me;.... “Tis Heav-en be- low 
so pre-cious to me; 
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56 The Touch of His Hand on Mine. 


Jessie Brown: Pounds, serra eri OWNER Tr Henry P. Morton. 


1. There are ae so dark that I seek in vain For the face of my 
2. There are times, when tired of the toil-some road, That for ways of the 
3. When the way ,is dim, and I can-not see Thro’ the mist of His 
4. In the last sad hour, as I stand a- lone Where the pow-ers of 


Friend Di- vine; But tho’ dark-ness hide, He is there to guide 
world I pine; But He draws me back to the up-ward track 
wise de- sign, How my glad heart yearns and my faith re - turns 
death com - bine, While the dark waves roll ue will peiinnic” my soul 
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By the touch of His hand on mine. a the touch of His hand on 
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57 —s Besus Answers Prayer. 


Richard Hainsworth. coPrmstr, 1919, by naLbor LiLtenas. Haldor Lillenas 


1. Plead the pre-cious He -es of Je - sus, Cast up-on Him 
2. When the storm and stress of life sur-round you, And the load seems 
8. When per-plex-ing prob-lems you are fac - ing, And the path seems 
4. Mat - ters not what sor-rows may en - fold you, There is One who 
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all your anx-ious care, Call up-on Himand He will de - liv - er, For 
more than you can bear, Go to Him for aid and He will help you, For 
rug- ged ev- ’ry-where, Look to Je-sus, He will safe -ly guide you, For 
can your heart-ache esi Go to Him what-ev-er may be - fall you, For 
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Je-sus an-swers prayer. .. Je - sus answers prayer, Je-sus answers prayer, 
an-swers prayer. 
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aa His prom - ise prove, He Je -sus an- swers prayer... 
an - swers prayer. 


58 Sesus is the Friend You Need. 


I. E. R. ‘ ; cobvmént; ‘qo%8, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. I. E. Reynolds, 
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i bs Whon tie sun shines bright and your heart is light, Je-sus is the Friend you need; 
2. If you’relostin sin, all is dark with-in, Je-sus is the Friend you need; 
3. Whenin thatsad hour, when in death’s grim pow’r, Je-sus is the Friend you need; 
4. When the cares of life all, a-roundare rife, Je-sus is the Friend you need; 
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When the clouds hang low in this world of woe, Je-sus is the Friend you need. 
God a- lone can save thro’ the Son He gave, Je-sus is the Friend you need. 
If you would prepare ’gainst the tempter’s snare, Je-sus is the Friend you need. 
Glo - ry to His name, al-ways He’s the same, Je-sus is the Friend you need. 
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Je-sus is the Friend you need, -Such aFriendis He in- 
Je is the Friend you need, Such 


p 
He who no-teth ev-’ry tear, He will 


? 
aes is He in=- deed; 


ban - iy ev -’ry fear, 
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59 Thy Word Have 3 Hid In My Heart. 
Adapted by BE. O. Ss. COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY ERNEST O. SELLERS. E. O. Sellers, 
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1. Thy wordis a lamp to my feet, A light to my path al - way; 
2. For -ev - er, oh, Lord, is Thy Word Es-tab-lished and fixed on high; 

' 8. At morn-ing, at noon, and at night I ev- er will give Thee praise; . 
4. Thro’ Him Whom Thy Word hath foretold, The Sav-ior and Morn-ing Star, 
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Thy faith-ful-ness un-to all men A - bid-eth for-ev - er nigh. 
For Thou art my por-tion, O Lord, And shall be thro’ all my days! 
Sal - va- tion and peace have been bro’t To those who have strayed a - far. 


b 
in, my. jheart...-2 3... That Im 
in my heart, © 


Thy Word have I_ hid 


ight not 


, sin a-gainst Thee,...... ~.2-+, That .I might.not. sin, ‘That 
, ‘ . a- gainst Thee, 
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60 — My Anchor Holds Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. 
H. G. T. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Herbert G. Tovey. 


QUARTETTE, OR MEN IN UNISON. 


oe ec ct @ wc oe ve 
1. In the Rock of a - ges I am there se - cure; 
2. He will nev - er leave me, Al - ways is the same; 
3. Whenthe dark clouds gath - er, Then I feel Him near; 
4.Je- sus is my ref - uge, Liv -.ing Rock di - vine; 
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And tho’ fierce the ne may rage, He, my ref- uge, will en- dure. 
He will nev -er fail my soul, Ev-er-last-ing is His name. 
For in Him my an-chor holds, I will nev- er, mev- er fear. 
And my faith in Him, a-bove Is my an-chor’s liv - ing line. 


ale 
My an -chor holds me, My an-chor holds 


me, 
It firm - ly holds, It arin - ly holds, 


Tho’ thestorms of sin com-bine; My an-chor holds 
com - bine; It firm - ly holds, 
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61 Calling for Workers, 


Rev. W. e Poole. COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, B. D. Ackley. 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 


1. Work-ers are need-ed, the har-vests are white; Ripe grain is fall-ing, and 
2. Je - sus is call-ing for work-ers to-day, Ripe grain is fall-ing; O 
3. Je - sus is call-ing for those who are strong: Answer Him glad-ly: go 
4. Je - sus is call-ing; it soon willbe done, La-bor of har-vest, the 


SS 
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soon comes the night; Je-sus is wait-ing, what will you do? Je - sus is 
has - ten a- way! Je-sus is wait-ing, what will you do? Je - sus is 
forth with a song! Je-sus will lead you, show you the way, Je - sus is 
vic - to - ry won; Soon will be gath-ered, har-vest-ers true, Je - sus is 
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CHORUS, 
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what will you do while the Sav-ior is call-ing for you!............ 
i . call ing, yes, call-ing for you! 
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62 Where the Gates Swing Outward Never. 


Cc H Eé COPYRIGHT, 1920, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 


1. Just a few more days to be filled withpraise,And to tell the 
2. Just a few more years with their toil and tears, And the jour - ney 
3. Tho’ the hills be steep and the val-leys deep, With no flow’rs my 
4. What a joy ’twill be when I wake to see Him for whom my 
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old, old sto - ry; Then, whentwi-light falls, and my Sav - ior calls, 
will be end-ed; Then I'll be with Him, wherethetide of time 

way a- dorn-ing; Tho’ thenightbe lone and my rest a_ stone, 

heart is burn-ing! Nev - er-more to sigh, nev-er-more to die— 


Bib 1 toe thts 


I shall go to Him in glo - ry. 
Withe -ter- ni- ty is blend- ed. Ill ex-changemycross for a 
Joy a-waits me in the morn - ing. 
For that day my heart is yearn - ing. 


star - ry crown, Where the gatesswing outward nev-er; At His feet I'll 
x ' § @-s : 


lay ev-’ry bur-den down, And with Je- sus reign for - ev - er. 
Rey ee 


63 The Shepherd of Love. 


. y COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY ALBERT SIMP: . 7 q 
AS Ss. R. TABERNACLE buermsiine co., Sune Albert Simpson Reitz. 
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Ae The Shep-herd of Love is seek-ing the lost In paths that are 
2. The Shep-herd of Love knows His sheep by name, And ten - der - ly 
3. The Shep-herd of Love our ran-som hath paid, And of - fers sal- 
4. The Shep-herd of Love now seek-eth His sheep, He seek - eth what- 


eee 
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steep; He’s call-ing the lambs that have gone a- stray, 
leads the way; O wea-ry one, come to the Shepherd’s fold, 
va - tion free; He’s pa-tient-ly wait- ing for thee to come, 
e’er the cost; Be - hold, He is Po) - ing the wan-d’rer home, 


= 


call- ing, call-ing His stbet: 
He’s call-ing, call-ing to - day. Out of your dark-ness of 
He’s call-ing, call-ing for thee. Call - ing, 


He’s call-ing, call-ing the __ lost. 


sin and shame, In - to His love, for-ev-er the same; Come to Him 
call - ing, Call - ing, call - ing, 


p EA) bane 


—— 
now, be-lieve on His name, O an-swer the call to ~ day. 
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64. 3 Am Thine, O Lord. 


Fanny J. Crosby.) Sy aes dase NV eit 


1.1 am Thine,O Lord, I have heard Thy voice, And it told Thy 
-2. Con-se- crate me now to Thy serv-ice, Lord, By the pow’r of 
8.0 the pure de-light of a sin- gle hour That be-fore Thy 
4. There are depths of love that I can-not know Till I cross the 
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love to me; But I long to rise in the arms of faith, And be 
grace di - vine; Let my soul look up with a stead-fast hope, And my 
throne I spend, When I kneel in prayer, and with Thee, my God, I com- 
nar - row sea; There are heights of joy that I may not reach Till I 


clo - ser drawn to Thee. 
will be lost in Thine. Draw me near - = er, near-er, bless - ed 
mune as friend with friend! 


rest in peace with Thee. near - er, nearer, 
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near-er, bless-ed Lord, To Thy pre-cious, bleed-ing si 
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65 |  Besus ts Calling. 


Fann Copyr Ight, (9tl, by Geo. C. Stebbins. Renewal. Geo Stebbins 
y J. Crosby. Hope Publishing Co., Owner, = Cc. >. 


is ten-der-ly call - ing thee home— Call-ing to - day, 
is call-ing the wear-y to rest— Call -ing to-day, 
3. Je-sus is wait-ing; O come to Him now— Wait-ing to - day, 
4. Je-sus is plead-ing; O list to Ilis voice: Hear Him to - day, 


call-ing to-day; Why from the sun-shine of love wilt thou roam 
call-ing to-day; Bring Him thy bur-den and thou shalt be blest: 
wait-ing to-day; Come with thy sins; at His feet low-ly bow; 
hear. Him to-day; They who be-lieve on His name shall re - joice; 
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Far - ther and far-ther a - way? 
He will not turn thee a - way. Call - - ing to-day,... 
Come, and no lon -ger de - lay. 
Quick-ly a-rise and a - way. 
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66 = Wake Mea Channel of Blessing. 


H. G. S. Behe re 1903, BY H. G. SMYTH. H. G. Smyth. 


ED BY R. A, TORREY. 
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1. Is your life a chan-nel of Teng? Is the love of God flow-ing thro’ 
2. Is your lifé a chan-nel of bless-ing? Are you burdened for those that are 
3. Is your life a chan-nel of bless-ing? Is it dai - ly tell-ing for 
4. Wecan-not be chan-nels of bless-ing If our lives are not free from known 


Are nis tell -ing the lost of the Sav - ior? Are you 
lost?. .. Have you urged up - on those who are stray -ing, The 
Him? .. Haveyou spo-ken the word of sal - va - tion To 
i We will bar -ri- ers be and a_ hin - drance To 


—~ 

ap ee eee ae ee ee ee a ree 
‘CEE ele ean Seemreae ees ve ea Se a ae ee ee fl’ ae ee es 
eee” JER Baa 
aaa. 4 — Sah nereen: remata unmaaO aren oa 5 a REE MEI 


"TV GRE AS SE WTS )—<— fs— 
Hifi 6 5 GE ee hE se B, 


Wie ae ee es 


read - y His ser-vice to 
Sav - ior who died on the cross? 
those who are dy-ing in sin? 

those we are try-ing to wi 


Make me a chan-nel of bless-ing to-day, — 
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Make me a chan-nel of os ing, I pray; My life pos- see 
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My serv-ice bless-ing, Make me a chan-nel of bless-ing to-day. 


67 | 3S Must Tell Zesus, 


E. A. H. COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY THE HOFFMAN MUSIC co, Rev BE A Hoffman, 


I can-not bear these 
He is a kind, com- 
3. Tempted and tried I need a great Sav-ior, One who can help my 

e- vil al-lures me! O how my heart is 
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bur -dens a - lone; In my dis-tress He kind-ly will help me; 
pas-sion-ate Friend; If I but ask Him, He will de - liv - er, 


bur - dens to bear; I must tell Je-sus, I must tell Je- SUS; 
tempt-ed to sin! I must tell Je-sus, and He will help me 


D 
He ev - er loves and cares for His ; 
Make of my troub-les quick-ly an end. 
He all my cares aud sor-rows will share. 
O - ver the world the vic-t’ry to wi 
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68 Wonderful Peace of Why Savior. 


Rev. Alfred Barratt. COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY I, E, REYNOLDS, IG EK. Reynolds. 
SoLto—Dust. 
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1. Like ra - di- ant sun-shine that comes aft-er rain, Like beau - ti - ful 
2. So soft and re-fresh-ing, as sweet as the dew, A prom - ise that 
3. It bright-ens earth’s dark-ness and ban-ish - es care, And helps you to 

4. A guard-ian in dan-gerwhere e- vil is rife, A might -y de- 
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e g : 
rest aft-er sor-row and pain, Like hope that is kindled re-turn- -ing a - gain, 
can-not be bro-ken to you; A light that will shine all the long jour-ney thro’, 


car - ry the burdens you bear; A _ ref-uge in troub-le, your sor-rows to share, 
fend-er in ai and strife, A ee ti- rage pat eae -en - ly ae 
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CHORUS. 
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Is the won - der-ful peace of my ean - fe eiee Won - der-ful peace, 


beau-ti-ful peace, Won -der-ful peace of my Sav - ior; There’s noth-ing on 
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earth can such gladnessim - part As this won-der-ful peace of oe Sav - ior. 
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Does Besus CareP 


COPYRIGHT, 1901, BY HALL-MACK Co, 


Rev. Frank E. Graeff. J. Lincoln Hall. 
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NS 
1. Does Je- sus care when my heart is pained Too deep-ly for 
2. Does Je- suscare when my way is dark Witha name - less 
3. Does Je - sus care when I’ve tried and failed To re-sist some temp- 
4. Does Je - sus care when I’ve said ‘‘good -by’’ To the dear-est on 
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mirth or song; As the bur - dens press, And the cares dis - tress, 
dread and fear? As the day - light fades In - to deep night shades, 
ta - tion strong; Whenformy deep grief Thereis no re- lief, 

earth to me, Andmy sad heart aches Till it near - ly breaks, 


And the way grows wear-y and long? 
Does He care e-noughto be _ near? yes, He cares, I 
Tho’ my tears flow all the night long? 
Is_ it aught to Him? Does He care? 
2. 
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%0 The Old Rugged Cross. 


: COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY GEO, BENNARD. 
G. B. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER, Rev. Geo. Bennard. 
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3. In the old rug-ged cross, stained with blood so di-vine, A won - drous 
4. To the old rug-gedcross I will ev-er be true, Its shame and re- 


suf-fring and shame; And I love that old cross where the dear-est and best 
trac -tion forme; For the dear Lamb of God left His glo-ry a-bove, 
beau-ty I see;  For’twas on thatoldcross Je-sus suf-fered and died, 
proach gladly bear; ThenHe’llcall me someday to my home far a- way, 
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For a world of lost sin-ners was slain. 


To bear it to dark Cal- va-ry. So I’llcher-ish the old rug-ged 
To par-don and sanc-ti- fy me. 
Where His glo-ry for-ev-er I’ll share. cross, the 


mat B- 6 ‘ e— eae 
be eB =o o— — 


Till my tro-phies at last I lay down; I will cling to the 
old rug-ged cross, 


old rug-ged cross,...... And ex-change it some ad for a crown. 
cross, the old rug-ged cross, 
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Soares | S Cannot Get Beyond His Love. 
Grant Colfax Tullar. 


COPYRIGHT. 1909, BY TULLAR-MEREDITH CO, 
Mrs. Frank A, Breck. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 
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1. Wher-e’er I go the Sav-ior will gowith me, It mat-ters not how 
2.In  sor-row’s hour His ten-der love a-bid- eth, For ev-’ry woe He 
8. Oh, peer- -less love, be-yond all un - der-stand - ing! Andev - ’ry soul this 
4. No pow’rs, no depths, no tow-’ring heights a-bove me, Nor life, nor death, nor 
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dark and oe my way, With ten-der love He cir-cles all my jour-ney, I 

hath a sooth-ing balm; "Mid ev-’ry storm-y tem-pest, wild-ly beat-ing, He 

last-ing love maychoose! Far-reach-ing love, so meas-ure-less, so bound-less, How 

tri - als an- Ab she Can sep-a-rate mefromthelove of Je-sus, Or 
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can - not get be-yond His lov-ing sway. 

whis-pers peace, andthereis in-stantcalm. I can-not get be-yond the cir-cle 
strangethat heartscane’ersuchlovere-fuse! 
keep me from His watch-ful, ten-der care. 
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foreme, And Hislove-lightshin-etho’erme,So I can-not get be-yond His love. 
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72 3 Love My Redeemer, Don’t YouP oy 


William W. Bentley. 


James Rowe. 
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1. There is One who came down from His Fa-ther a - bove, That the lost He might 
2, He has brightened the world with His wonderful light, And is caus-ing the 
3. He is a-ble to keep all who rest in His grace,And is guid-ing us 
4. He _ is building bright homesin the cit - y a- bove, On the shores of the 


seek and save; In the low-land He sought us and of-fered His love, Then His 

blind to see; He is help-ing our souls to be true in the fight, And our 

on our way; He is mak-ing the world a more beau-ti-ful place For His 

crys-tal sea; Where the faithful shall resjin His glo - ri-ous love, And re- 
rs  @ @. @ . 


y Py, 
life on the cross He gave. 
friend tothe end will be. 
children fromday to day. 
joice thro’e - ter - ni - ty. 


gres-sions to hide, love this Re -deem-er, don’t you?(don’t Fou?) 


73 His Hand is Open to Me... 


B. B. McK. COINTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, B. B. McKinney. 
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1. When my soul was lost in the blight of ‘sin, God’s hand was 
2. When I stand a - lone’ in my soul’sdeep need, God’s hand is 
3. When I need a _ friend in the time of grief, God’s hand is 
4. When I reach the end of the last long mile, God’s hand will 


0 - pen me; WhenI cried to Him, Je-sus took me _ in, 

o-pen to me; He will hear my cry whento Him I plead, 

o-pen to me; Whenmy soul cries out for a sweet re - lief, 
to ; He will take me in witha _ lov - ing smile, 


van CHORUS, 
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For His hand was 0- pen ~ me. 

For His hand is o-pen to me. His hand is o-pen to 
His hand is o-pen to me. 

For His hand is 


His hand is o- pen to eee pe He will lead me 
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home To the great White Throne, For His hand is o-pen to me. 
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74, esus is Real and Precious to We. 


H. G, ape INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HERBERT G, 'TOVEY. Herbert G: Tovey. 
SoLo. ; 


1. Tho’ all things this world holds as_ pre - cious Are ta - ken from 
2. Should some earth-ly care come op- press-ing, Some cloud thro’ which 


38. A - lone, and a- way from my loved ones, No words from their 
4. ie soul, in this world ev - er chang-ing, Now seek-ing some 
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me here be - low, There’s one pre-cious truth that I  treas - ure, 
I can- not see, Ive one con-stant Friend,it is Je - sus, 
lips can I hear; And yet there is One far more pre - cious, 
friend that is true, There’sOne who is stead-fast, un - fail - ing, 
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CHORUS 
eed ae Semen ee meee Tee eee 2 
Je - sus real, this I know. 
He is as real as can _ be. Je-sus is real and 
Je - sus is real, and is near. \ 
Je - sus is real; He seeks yon. ; 
@ -@- 


pre-cious to me, Je-sus is real _ to a a ate All that the 
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world holds as treas-ure may go, But Je-sus is real to me. (to’ me.) 


ri 6 3 Do Believe the Bible. 


F. A. B. useage F. A. Blackmer, 
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1. I do be-lieve the Bi-ble; the bless- ed Word of God, And close un - to its 
2. It was my parents’ counsel, to themitstruths were grand, Andmem’ry oft a 

3. I once was lost, and dy-ing in dark-ness and de-spair, Ando’er my lost con- 
4. Bold in-fi-dels may cay-il, and scorn the bless-ed Book, And with their groundless 


rw 


See = 


en ee 
prom-is -es I cleave; It pointsme to the pathway the saints and martyrs trod, 
picture sweet doth weave Of that “old-fashioned Bi-ble that lay up-on the stand,” 
di - tion long.I grieved, Un- til I searched the Bi-ble and learned of Je-sus there, 
- doc-trines may de-ceive; Still all the while the Bi-ble brings peace to those who look 
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My Fa-ther is its author,—And I be-lieve. 
In life,in death, it cheered them,—And I be-lieve. Yes, I be-lieve the bless-ed 
Whosweetly blest andsavedme,—When I be-lieved. 

With faith up-on its pa-ges,—And I be-lieve. 


f™ 


All thro’ to “Rev-e - la-tion,” Bears coe of in -spi-ra-tion,—And I be-lieve, 
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48 — He’s the One. 


ay B M COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY HALL-MACK CO, 
. . . | 


J. B. Mackay. 


one can help-us, one who understands our hearts, When the 
2. Is there an-y one can help us, when the load is hard to bear, And we 
3. Is there an-y one can help us, who can give a sin-ner peace, When his 


4, Is there an-y one can help us, when the end is draw-ing near, Who will 
_. £e- 2 £ eS ae - 


thorns of lifehave pierced them till they bleed; One who sym - pa-thiz-es with us, 
faint and fall be-neath it in a - larm; Who in ten-der-ness will lift us, 
heart is burdened down with pain and woe; Who can speak the word of par-don 
go thro’ death’s Gare walers by our side; Who will light the way be-fore us, 
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who in wondrous love imparts Just the ver-y, ver -y blessing that we need? 

and the heav-y bur-den share, And sup-port us with an ev -er - last-ing arm? 

that af-fords a sweet re-lease, And whose blood can wash and make us white as snow? 

and dis- pel all doubt and fear, And will bear our spir-its safe-ly o’er the tide? 
a. i a 2 @. | 
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Yes, there’s@ne, on-ly One, 


The blessed, blessed Jesus, He’s the One; When af-> 
Yes, there’s One, 


flictions pre ithe soulrenen waves of trouble roll And youneed a friend to help you, He’s the One. 
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79 To Whom Shall We Go? 


Rev. el O. Chisholm. COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, Henry P. Morton, 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 


1. ‘To whom shall we go with our bur - dens of sin, For mer-cy and 
2. To whom shall we go with our wear -i-some care, When baf-fled and 
3. To whom shall we go when our ros- es are dead, When shadows brood 
4. To whom shall we go when our heartshave grown cold, When, lured by the 
@ -o- -@ 
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par - don, for grace to make clean, For love that will pit - y and 
beat-en, al-most we de-spair, Whenlong-ing for some-one our 
o - ver the path we may tread, Whentreas-uresare tak - en, when 
tempt-er Cagle si iia fold? Whose love will re-ceive us  a- 
5 = -6- 


jo = 


ae ae 
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gath - er us in, To whom shall we go but to Je - 
troub-les to share, To whom shall we go but to Je - sus? 
com - forts have fled, To whom shall we go but to Je - 
gain as of old? To whom shall we go but to Je - 


a 
There is but One, none oth - er; One who is more than broth-er; Friend true and 
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80 Christ Returneth. ip 


H. L. Turner. COPYRI Cries M, ALEXANDER, OWNER. James McGranahan, 


1. It may be atmorn,whenthe day is a-wak-ing, Whensunlight thro’ 
2. It may be at mid-day, it may be at twi-light,It may be, per- 
3. While its hosts cry Hosanna, from heay-en de-scend-ing, With glo - ri- fied 
4. Oh, joy! oh, de-light! should we go with-out dy -ing, No sick-ness, no 


dark - ness and shad-ow is break-ing, That Je- sus will come in the 

chance, that the blackness of mid-night Will burst in- to light in the 

saints and the an-gels at-tend-ing, With graceon His brow, like a 
gad - ness, no dread and no ery - ing, Caught up thro’ the clouds with our © 
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D, 
full - ness of glo -ry, To re-ceive from the world ‘‘His own.’ 
blaze of His glo - ry, When Je - sus re - ceives ‘His own.” 
ha - lo of glo-ry, Will Je = sus re - ceive ‘‘His own.” 
Lord in-to glo-ry, When Je - sus re - ceives “His own.”’ 


CHoRUS 
mare i a | 54-4 Sane) ion eS Eee 
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O Lord Je-sus,how long, how long Ere we shout the gladsong, Christ re- 
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turn-eth! Hal - le - In-jah! hal-le-lu-jah! A - men, Hal-le-lu-jah! A- men. 
gt gt 


ol He Whispers His Love to Wie. 


COPYRIGHT, 1920, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 1<77 

Vv. McC. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Vivian McCown, 
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1. ’Tis so sweet just to know that a-long the way Je-sus walks by my 
2. When He scat -ters the gifts from His bound-less store, And His show-ers of 
3. When my heart is so tempt-ed and sore- ly. tried, It is then that I 
4. Oh, His voice is so won-drous-ly sweet to me! There’snomu-sic on 
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side all the live-long day, And He knows when the shad-ows be- 
bless - ing a-round me pour, Lest I hum- ble and grate-ful for- 
know He is by my side, And I know He will give me the 
earth has such mel - o - dy; There’sno joy that cancome to the 
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gin to low’r, And He whis-pers His love to me o’er and o’er. 
get to be, Je - sus whis-pers His won-der- ful love to me. 
vic - to - ry As He whis-pers His won-der-ful love to me. 
hu - man heart Like the joy that His love ev - er doth im - part. 
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He whis-pers His love to me, He whis-pers His love to me; 
His love to me, His love to me; 
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Test I should stray from Him a- way, He whis-pers His love to me, 


$2 We're Warching to Sion. 


YY RUNYON LOWRY. ; 
Isaac Watts, SOT ht OU OBEDIDY PERMIeoTOn: : Robert Lowry. 


1. Come, we that love the Lord, And let our joys be known; Join 
2. Let those re - fuse to sing Who nev-er knew our God; But 
3. che.” hill" of. ¢-Zi'= on yields A thou-sand sa-cred sweets, Be- 
4. Then let our songs a-bound, And ev-’ry tear be dry; We’re 


in a song with sweet Seana Join in a song with sweet ac-cord, 

chil-dren of the heav’n-ly King, But chil-dren of the heav’n-ly King, 
fore we reach the heay’nl-y fields, Be- fore we reach the heav’n-ly fields, 
marching thro’ Im-man-uel’s ground, We’re marching thro’ Immanuel’s ground, 
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And thus sur - round the throne, And thus sur-round the throne. 
May speak their joys a-broad, May speak their joys a - broad. 
Or walk the gold - en streets, Or walk the gold-en __ streets. 
To fair - er worlds on high, To fair - er worlds on high. 

(1) And thus sur-round the throne, And thus sur - round the throne. 


g to Zi - on, Beau-ti-ful, beau-ti 
n to Zi = on, 


We’re march - in 
We’re march-ing o 


march-ing up-ward to Zi - on, The beau-ti-ful cit- y of God. 
Zi - on, Zi-on, 
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$3 S Love to Cell the Story. 


Katherine Hankey. William G, Fischer, 
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1. I love to tell the sto - ry, Of un-seenthingsa-bove, Of 

2. I love to tell the sto - ry; More won-der-ful it seems Than 
3. I love to tell the sto - ry; ‘Tis pleas-ant to re-peat What 
4. I love to tell the sto - ry; For those who know it best Seem 
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Je - sus and His glo - ry, Ot Je - sus a His love. I love to 
all the gold-en fan-cies Of all our gold-endreams. I love to 
seems,eachtimeI tell it, More won-der-ful - ly sweet. I love to 
hun - ger-ing and thirst-ing To hear it, like the rest. And whenin 
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tell the sto-ry Be-cause I know ’tis true; It sat - is - fies my 
tell the sto-ry, It did so much for me; Andthat is just the 
tell the sto-ry, For some havenev-er heard The mes-sage of sal- 
scenes of glo - ry 5 sing the new, new ees "Twill be the old, old 
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long-i ings As noth - ing es ae can do. 
rea-son I tell it now to thee. I He to tell the sto-ry, Twill 


va - tion From God’sown Ho-ly Word. 
sto- ry ThatI have loved so long. 
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be my theme in glo-ry i tell the old, old sto-ry, Of Je - sus and His love. 


Soper tes eee 


84, | Win Chem Sor Him! 


7 IGHT, 1917, BY HALL-MACK Co. Mo 
Elsie Duncan Yale. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. Lincoln Hall. 


Just to tell the Savior’s sto - ry, Just to wit-ness for His glo - ry, There are man-y 
Speak a word to friend or neighbor, Joy-ous for the Mas-ter la - bor, Tell - ing of His 
Just a word, the King con-fess-ing, Just to point the path to bless-ing, Some have nev-er, 
* | There is work that wait your doing, Hager haste, yourstrengthrenewing,Serv - ice for the 
3 Just to live alife so low - ly, Wit-ness for the King so ho - ly, Let yourlightso ~ 
* (Just a word, His voice o-bey - ing, Just a word to help the stray-ing, Tell them of a 
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wait - ing in their doubt and blindness, Win them for Him! 


joy di - vine,His love and kindness, (Omit.,........ estas Win them for Him! 
nev - er heard the call so ten- der, Win them for Him! 
Mas - ter you can dai-ly ren- der, (Omit ......... ) Win them for Him! 
shine that those around may know Him, Win them for Him! 
Sav - ior blest, how much we owe Him, (Omit.......... ) Win them for Him! 


See See Gas 


CHORUS. 


iene Him, la- bor for His glo-ry, and your wit-ness He will bless, Serve Him, 
Serve Him, pointing those around you to the (Omit).............ccccceccccceccccce 


, c 
tell the wondrous sto-ry,and His love di- vine con-fess, and glad-ly Light that ne’er can 
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85. Since Besus Came Into Wy Heart. 


P= R. H. McDaniel. COPYRIGHT, 1014, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. 


1. What a won - der - ful change in my life has been wrought Since Je-sus came 
2. I have ceased from my wand’ring and go-ing a - stray, Since Je-suscame 
3. I'm pos-sessed of a hope that is stead - fast and sure, Since Je-sus came 
4. There’s a light in the val-ley of death now for me, Since Je-sus came 
5 shall go there todwell in that Cit - y, I know, Since Je-sus came 
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y heart! I have light in my soul for which long I had sought, 


in - to m 

in - to my heart! And my sinswhichwere man-y are all washed a- way, 
in - to my heart! And no dark clouds of doubt now my path-way ob - scure, 
in - to my heart! Andthegates of the Cit- y be-yond I can see, 


to my heart! And I’m hap - py, a8 hap- py, as on-ward I go, 
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Since Je-sus came in-to my heart! Since Je-sus came in - to 
Since Je-sus came in, 


heart, Since Je-suscame in-to my heart, Floods of joy o’er my 
in - to my heart, Since Je-suscame in, came in - to my heart, 


86 Il Go Where You Want MWe to Go. 


Mary Brown. COPYRIGHT, 1094, BY cE. ROUNSEFELL. Carrie E, Rounsefell.” 
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o - ver the storm-y sea; 
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It may not be at the bat-tle’s front My Lord willhaveneedof me; 

There may be now, in the paths of sin, Some wand’rer whom I should seek. 

Where I may la-bor thro’ life’sshortday For Je -sus, the Cru - ci - fied. 
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But if by a still, small voice He calls To paths I do not know, 
QO Sav-ior, if Thou wilt be my Guide,Tho’ dark and rug-ged the way, 
So, trust-ing my all un-to Thy care, I knowThoulov - est me! 


Pll answer, dear Lord, with my handinThine, I’ll go where you want me to go. 
My voice shall ech -o the mes-sage sweet, I’ll say what you want me to say. 


tes 
—— aria 
D.S.—Tll say what you want me to say, dear Lord, I’ll be what you want me to be. 
REFRAIN, 


87 Safe in the Grms of Sesus. 


Fanny J. Crosby. COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF FANNIE T. DOANE. W. H. Doatie. 
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1. Safe in the arms of oe - sus, Safe on His gen-tle breast, There by His 
2. Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe from cor-rod-ing care, Safe from the 
3. Je - sus, my heart’s dear ref-uge, Je-sus has died for me; Firm on the 


6 ; ——2—~e—,; —_ 
love o’er -shad-ed, Sweet-ly my soul shall rest. Hark! ’tis the voice of 


world’s temp-ta - tions, Sin can-not harm me there. Free from the blight of 
Rock of a - ges, Ev - er my trust shall be. Here let me wait with 


an - gels, Borne in a song to me, O - ver the fields of glo - ry, 
sor - row, Free from my doubts and fears; On-ly a few more tri - als, 
_ pa-tience, Wait till the night is o’er; Wait till I see the morn-ing 


: wie 
O - ver the jas-per sea.... 

On - ly a few more tears! .. Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe on His 
Break on the gold-en shore. 


83 Bringing an the Sheaves. 


Knowles Shaw. George A. Miner. 
hy) 
C) |S » |} SSazas 
Pg SURED TaD eens ne ol! ebm Ure cae comes cg tne ames Seer 2 


SES a ee Oe a - ;-—_|—__|__,_1___»—__$_{-$—_-$—$.—6 


1. Sow- -ing in the morn-ing, sow; ‘ing seeds of kind-ness, Sow-ing in the 
2. Sow- -ing in the sun-shine, sow-ing in the shad -ows, Fear-ing nei - ther 
8. Go - ing forth with weeping, sow-ing for the Mas-ter, Tho’ theloss sus- 
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noon- tide and the dew-y eve; Wait-ing for the har - vest, 
clouds nor win-ter’schill-ing breeze; By and by _ the har - vest, 
tained our spir -it oft - en grieves; When our weep - ing’s 0 - ver, 
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and the time of reap-ing, We shall come re-joic - ing, bring-ing in the sheaves. 
and the la - bor end-ed, We shail come re-joic - ing, bring-ing in the sheaves. 
He will bid us welcome, We shall come re-joic - ing, bring-ing in the sheaves, 
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{ Bring-ing in the sheaves, bring-ing in the sheaves, We shall come re- -joic- 
Bring-ing in the sheaves, bring-ing in the sheaves, We shall come re -joic- 
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ing, Pe ne in thesheaves; ing, bring-ing in the sheaves. 


89 Love Lifted We. 


James Rowe. COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY CHARLIE D, rier Howard E. Smith. 


ROBERT H. COLEMAN, OWNE! 
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1.1 was sinking deep in sin, Far from the peaceful shore, Ver - y deep -ly 
2. All my heart to Him I give, Ev- er to Him I’ll cling, In His bless-ed 
8. Souls in dan-ger, look aie Jo - sus era ed saVes; He wi. lift you 
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stained with-in, Sink-ing to rise no more; But the Mas- i of the sea 
pres - ence live, Ev -er His prais-es sing. Love so might-y and so true 
by His love Out of the an-gry waves. He’s the Mas-ter of the sea, 

° Z ay. 4 f Qe 


vara (Sk “LS 2: RNG Pa ON ES Fa ESS SM [sO Neca Be ed ESS PES PSO Ee 
O.O2 TSS b Gael 0 ae Le PS bY BS Eo ee ee Lee eee a 

CS CT OS Es EY Fal a DO A ihe sob 
KG (22 BS SSS a AB - o—te— 


Heard my de-spair-ing cry, From the wa-ters lift - ed me, Now aa am oe 
Mér - its my soul’s best songs; Faith-ful, lov-ing serv-ice, too, To Him be - longs. 
Bil - lows His will o- bey; He your Sav-ior wants to be—Be aor to- <a 
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Love lift-ed me! ... Love lift-ed me!... When noth-ing 
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90 Somebody Else Weeds a Blessing. 


E. EB. Hewitt. COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY B. D. ACKLEY. B. D. Ackley. 


OWNED BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, DALLAS. 


v 
1. We’re‘‘counting”’ the bless-ings, our joys we re- cord, The won - der - ful 
2. We'll go, like the Sav-ior, to com-fort the sad; With loye’s heal-ing 
3. We'll tell the old sto- ry a-gainand a- gain; Sal - va- tion for 
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mer - cies like sun-beams out-poured; But let us re -mem-ber while 
por - tion we’ll make oth - ers glad, Un - til, with fresh ver - dure, life’s 
sin-ners, good-will un - to men, Till gos- pel songs ech-o from 
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prais- ing the Lord, Some-bod - y_ else needs a _ bless - ing. 
des - erts are clad; Some-bod -y_ else needs a_ bless - ing. 
moun-tain to glen; Some-bod -y_ else needs a_ bless - ing. 


CHORUS. 
2 ee 
Og ee Se 
) ) ae és 
Some-bod-y else needs a _bless-ing, Some-bod-y else needs a bless-ing; We’ll 
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let our lights shine to His glo-ry di-vine, Some-bod-y else needs a bless-ing. — 
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91 One Who Will Wot Be Moved. 


David M. Gardner, COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. 16 Pp. Scholfield. 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, 


1. To the Bi-ble I’ll be true,—I will love and live it, too, Tho’ the worldly 
2. For my sins Christ a a-tone,—I am trust-ing Him a-lone, And I know that 
3. Tho’ we findon ev-’ry hand those who for Him will not stand, Who would bring dis- 
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wise shall scoff its ev-’ry claim; I have found a full sal-va-tion in the 
He willkeepme to the end; Naught from Him my heartcansever,I will 
ecord and doubtwith-in the fold; We will not be dis-con-cert-ed, from the 


Spir-it’s rey-e-la-tion Of the vir-gin-born Redeemer—bless His ast 
love and serve Him ever, And His cause and truth with courage I’llde - fend. 
path of per di-vert- af And eo ages -ner of Histruth we will up - hold. 


Tho’ the bil-lows may rage a - bout me, I shall not be moved. 
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92 Wy Light is Desus. 


Rev. W. (@%. Poole. COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. B. D. Ackley. 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 


—~e od 
> 


1. When the storm-cloudsgath-er o’er the path-way that I tread, 
2. When the rain-drops fall-img hide the glo-ry of the sun, 
3. When the shad-ows gath-er at the end-ing of my way, 


When the night of dark-ness hangs a-bove me _o - ver-head, Ev - er shin-ing 
Shin - ing bright-ly on them is the light of God’s own Son; Turning them to 
Shin - ing on the ah ak -ows is the ee eo a, And there’s naught can 
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bright-ly is an-oth-er light in-stead: My light thro’ all is Je - sus. 
dia-monds shin-ing brightly, ev-’ry one,—My light thro’ all is. Je - sus. 
harm me while in Je-sus’ light I stay: My light thro’ all is Je - sus. 


He is my light when shadows fall He _ isthe ileal): that shines thro’ all; 
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He is my light by night and day, He guides me all’ the way. 
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93 Co-Saborers. 


Miss Ruth Gilbert.  Tyusur,joat, orosen ss coumman. = B. B, McKinney. 
Unison. Con spirito. 
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1. Christ Je-sus has commanded us to go in all the world, To win the lost ones 
2. For each lost soul in all this world is precious in His sight; Then may we win and 
3. His might-y pow’ris o - ver us, He leads us all the way; His pres-ence we as- 


back to Him, and teach them in His Word; As mes-sen-gers for Him we go, with 
teach them in the bless-ed way of right. Co-la-bor-ersfor Him we go in 
sur-ance have while toil-ing day by day. Up-on theconqu’ring side are we in 


this great task our aim, That people of all nations might give honor to His name. 
what-e'er field or land, That we may do our Father’s will and car-ry out His plan. 
this most glorious task, And when our work on earth is done we'll see His face at last. 


Co - la - bor-ers 


Co - la - bor-ers, 
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94, What's the Wews from Glory? 


HH. G. aly: COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. Herbert G: Tovey. 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 


1. Let us hear the sto- ry of God’s love and care, Tell us how He blessed your 
2. Tell us of the answered prayer, you’ve had to-day, It will help us have more 
3. Do not let the fear of man for-bid you tell How the Sav-ior con -stant- 


0-0 ee ee eS ar 
serv-ice ev-ry-where; In the joy He gives you we would have a share; Tell us 
faith when-e’er we pray;Tellus of your vic-t’ry in. the up-ward way; Let us 
ly with you doth dwell; Speak a word for Je-sus, tell the world ’tis well, Tell us 


of the latest news from Glo - ry. 
hear the latest news from Glo - ry. What’sthenewsfrom Glory? What’sthe news to-day? 
of the latest news from Glo - ry. 


On the up-ward way; What’s the news fromGlo-ry? Tell it out to- day. 
lem 


95 St is Glory Just to Walk With Him. 


= COPYRIGHT, . : a 4 
Avis M. Burgeson. SBE aA Cee Doce eas care Haldor Lillenas, 
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1. It is glo- ry just to walk with Him whose blood has ransomed me; It is 
2. It is glo- ry when the shadows fall to know that He is near; Oh! what 
3. Twill be glo- ry venen I walk with Him on heav-en’s gold-en shore, Nev-er 


rap-ture for my souleachday. It is joy di-vine to feel Him near wher- 
joy to sim-ply trust and pray! It is glo-ry to a-bide in Him when 
from His side a-gain to stray. “Twill be glo - ry, wondrous glo-ry with the 
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e’er my path may be, Bless the Deere it’s glo-ry all the way! 
skies a-bove are clear; Yes, with Him, it’s glo-ry all the way! It is glo-ry just to 
Sav - ior ev-er-more, Ev - er - last-ing glo-ry all the way! 


walk with Him,......... It isglory just to walk with Him,..... He will guide my steps a- 
walk with Him, walk with Him; 
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right, Thro’ the vale and o’er the height; It is glo-ry just to walk with Him......... 
walk with Him, 
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96 The Way of the Cross Leads Home. 


Jessie Brown Pounds. S°rypisnt, tees. ev cuss.¥ samme. Chas, H. Gabriel. 
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1. I must needs go home by the way of the cross, There’s no oth -er 
2. I must needs go on in the blood-sprinkled way, The path that the 
3. Then I bid fare-well to the way of the world, To walk in it 


way but this; I shall ne’er get sight of the Gates of Light, 
Sav - ior trod, If I ev -er climb to the heights sub - lime, 
nev - er - more; 


If the way of the cross I miss. 
Where the soul is at home with God. The way of the cross leads 
Where He waits at the o - pen door. 


of the cross leads home; 
leads home; 
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UOT His Promise Co Me. 


James Rowe. COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, Henry Pp Morton 
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1. Dark-ness may o’er-take me ‘and my song for-sake me, But a-lone I 
2. Should mis-for-tune meet me, friends may fail to greet me, But if true to 
3. How the tho’t en-thralls me, that what-e’er be - falls me Qne will al-ways 


zl =z SBE is Ph Woe ESTE 
ae Bae BS 0 Pr ee eS ee ee el eS eT 


nev-er shall be; For the Friend be - side me prom-ised He would guide me 
Je-sus I stay He will still up-hold me, let His love en- fold me 
love me thesame; Not a tri- al ev -er caus-es Him to sev-er 
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And will keep His prom-ise to 
Ev -’rydrear-y mile of the : - He will keep His prom-ise to , 
From the ones whohon-or His ; His 
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All the way with me He will go; 

prom-ise to me, 
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98 Brighten the Corner Where Mou Are. 


5 oH. L. ; i 

Ina Duley Ogdon. Ce aDERKIERCOGNEE Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1..Do not wait un - til somedeed of great-ness you may do, Do not 
2. Just a-bove are cloud-ed skies that you may help to clear, Let not 
8. Here for all your tal-ent you may sure-ly find a _ need, Here re- 


wait to shed your lighta - far, To the man-y du-ties ev - er near you 
nar - row self your way de - bar, Tho’ in - to one heart a-lone may fall your 


flect the Bright and Morning Star, E- ven from your humble hand the bread of 
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now be true, Bright-en the cor - ner where you are. 


song of cheer, Bright-en the cor-ner where you are. Bright-en the cor-ner 
life may feed, Bright-en the cor -ner where you are. 
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where you are! Bright-en the cor-ner where you are! Some one far from 
Shine for Je-sus where you are! 


har-bor you may guide a-cross the. bar, Bright-en the cor-ner where youare. — 
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99 He 3s Waiting for You There. 


le ips Ss. COPYRIGHT. 1922, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, J. P, Scholfield. 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 
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1, Have you lost the joy you had when you found your Lord, When your willing serv-ice 
2. Tho’ His blood has cleansed your heart,you have goneastray,Spurning all, His leading 
8. There is joy a-long the meh walking with the King: Peace and comfort dai - ly 
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did joy af- ford? Have you wandered far from Christ, tho’ you love Him still? 
you turned a- way; He is wait-ing there for you, pleading your re - turn; 
His prais-es sing; Tho’ oft-times the by-ways lure, they willlead to woe; 
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You can find Him where youleftHimif you will. 
He’ll re-store to you the joy for which you yearn. Back there you will find Him, 
Bet-ter far tohave Him lead youas you go. 
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just there where you left Him, Jesusis wait-ing now for you; Back there you will 
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find Him, just there where you left Pate, e-sus is wait-ing now for you. 
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100 Will 3 Bring Gny Sheaves? 


E. E. Hewitt. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. When thea sun - set of time fadesa-way in the sky, And thefields yield their 
2. Not the joy of the har-vest for those who neglect The sweetserv-ice of 
3. Let me sow the good seed, let me nur-ture the grain; Let me toil, as He 


$ 
har - vests so fair, When the ranks of the reap-ers shall gath-er on high, 
Je - sus be-low; But for those who go forth, as His word shall di-rect, 
shows me the way; He will make it to grow,in the sun, in the rain, 


Will I bring an -y sheaves with me there? 
‘With thelove of the. Mas- ter a- glow. An-y sheaves for the Lord, an-y 
And some sheaves will I bind, ‘‘in that day.”’ 


sing, and the glo- ry-bells ring, Will I bring an - y sheaves with me there? 
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101 Che King’s Business. 


Dr. E. ane Cassel. COPYRIGHT. 1902, BY E. 0. EXCELL. Flora H. Cassel. 


WORDS AND MUSIC, 
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1. I am a stranger here, with-in a foreign land; My homeis far a- way, 
2. Thisis the King’ s command: that all men, ev’rywhere, Repent and turn a - way 
3. My home is ieee far than Sharon’s ro- sy plain, E - ter-nal life and joy 
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up-on agold-enstrand; Am-bas-sa-dor to be of realms be-yond the sea, 
from sin’s seductive snare; That all who will o-bey,with Him shallreign for aye, 
thro’-out . vast domain; MySov’reign bids me tell pds there may dwell, 
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I’m here on business for my end 
Andthat’smy business for my King. This is the mes - sage that I 
Andthat’smy business for my King. 
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“Oh, be ye rec-on-ciled,”’ 


VAT: pt AB eB ' 
aie |. 1, 
Sale meer 


(2 a (2 

1 eo i Pe bee Rae ee Paes FES BERRA 
SESE AE ES Ss BEES Recerrea eed fe" Mee” Per ACT 
aa Be \2— 9 —»—_# a0 es Ss 
an Bae . ( AP mee 6 Dae Sea 


eae 
Ae) 


Bae 
9 K i ay 
102 Get God's Sunshine. 
COPYRIGHT, q920, BY ROBERT HARKNESS, INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. } 
R.H ( OWNED BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN AND ROBERT HARKNESS. Pobert Harkness, 


1. Trust-ing Je - sus, won-der - ful Guide, In His keep-ing 
2. Won-drous prom-ise He will ful - fill, Glad-ly © do - ing 
3. Friend of sin-ners, ev+ er the same, Will-ing Sav - ior, 


safe - ly a- bide, Joys e - ter - nal He will 

His ho - ly will, Peace un - end - ing He will im- part, 

‘praise His dear name, Full for - giv-ness- He will im - part, 
(2 


Get God’s sun-shine in - to your heart. 
Get God’s sun-shine in- to your heart. Get God’s sun-shine in - to your heart, 
Get God’s sun-shine in - to your heart. 
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gloom of life a-way, If you get God’s sun-shine in -to your heart. 


RE 
CRA Ge SS a i 
Gea 


103 | One Glad Day. i 


COPYRIGH 4, BY 
A.S.R. INTERNATIONAL coPYRignT securen, Albert Simpson Reitz, 
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1. Ten- der -ly the voice of Je-suscame to me; Told me how my 
2. What had I to which my sin- ful soul could cling? Yet He bade me 
3. Now my Lord and I en-joy com-mun-ion sweet; Now He bids me 


guilt - y soul might ransomed be; O what joy since I received His gift so free; 
come tho’ I had naught to bring. Thus I came, and now with rapture I can sing 
cast my bur-dens at His feet; Now each day with joy my prais-es I re-peat, 


O what peace and wondrous vic-to - ry! 
Songs of praise to my e-ter-nal King. One gladday my Savior washed my 
And in glo-ry,some day, weshall meet. glad day, 
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sins a-way; One glad gis when I had wandered far a-stray; One glad = 
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He igi me how to th, z, pray; One glad fe Vl he, bes Him al- way. 
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104 Whisper a Prayer. 


COPYRIGHT. 1922, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. 


Ss. L. ae INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Scott Lawrence, 
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1. Whis-per a prayer in the morn-ing, Just at thebreakof the day; 
2. Whis-per a prayer at the noon- time, Pause inthe midstof the throng, 
3. Whis-per a prayer at the twi - light, Aft-er theday’s work is done, 
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‘Why fear the fight, In your bat-tle for right, When you know He will 
Look un - to Him, Whocan con-quer all sin; In thy weak-ness, in 
No oth - er friend Willprove true to the end, Like Christ Je - sus, the 


lead all the way? 
Him thou art strong. Whis-per a prayer, Just whis-per a prayer, 
Cra - ci - fied One. 
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105 — Wo Gonger Lonely. 


COPYRIGHT, 1920, BY ROBERT HARKNESS, INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGH. SECURED, 
i H. OWNED BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN AND ROBERT HARKNESS, Robert Harkness 


1. Onlife’s pathway I am nev-er lone-ly, My Lordis with me, my Lord di- 
2. I shall not be lone-ly in my sor-row, He will sus-tain me un-til the 
3. I shallnot be lone-ly in the val-ley, Tho’ shadowsgath-er, I will not 


vine; Ev - er pre-sent Guide, I trust Himon- ly, No lon-ger 
end; Dark-est night He turns to bright-est mor-row, No lon-ger 
He has prom-ised ev - er to up-hold me, No lon-ger 
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lone-ly, for Heis mine.... 
lone-ly! He is-my Friend... Nolon-gerlone-ly, Nolon-ger lone-ly, For 


lone-ly! He willbe near... .- 
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lone - ly, For Je-sus is the a3 of friends to me. 


of — to me. 
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106 Ye Died in My Stead. 3 


aS . 1924, OBERT H, COLEMAN. 
Rev. Alfred Barratt. <°iTerwational copyriGHT SECURED. Henry P. Morton. 


1. There is One who has suf-fered and died in my stead Thata sin -.ner so 
2. Thro’ His death now He of- fers sal--va-tion to me, His own blood to re- 
3. I will sing on my jour-ney with joy in my soul, As I trav - el life’s 
2. 2 #. 


Beau pba belt peace 


guilt-y aay live; And the blood-sprinkled way He was willing to tread, By His 
deem me He gave; And by faith all its full-ness this mo-ment I see, And His 
wear -i-some way, Till at cat I Alpe en - AS that beau-ti - a pee al my 
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death all my sins to for - give. 
won-der-ful mer-cy to save. Itwas love made Him die on the cross, 
sins have been taken a - way. on the cross, 
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me That oe soul ea be free, It was love made Him die on the cross. 
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107 Sweet By and By. 


S. F. Bennett. COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY JOAN H. WEBSTER. J. P. Webster. 


1. There’sa land that is fair-er than day, And by faith we can 
2. We shall sing on that beau-ti - ful shore The mel - o - di- ous 
8. To our boun-ti-ful Fa-ther a-bove, We will of - fer the 
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see it a- far; For the Fa-therwaitso - ver the way, To pre- 
songs of the blest, And our spir-its shall sor-row no more, Not a 
trib- ute of praise, For the glo-ri - ous gift of His love, And the 
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pare us a dwell-ing-placethere. In the sweet by and 
sigh for the bless-ing of rest. 
bless-ings that hal - low our days. In 
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by, We shall meet on that beau -ti- ful shore; In the 
by and by, by and by; 
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We shall meet on that beau-ti-ful shore. A-MEN. 


108 Be 3s Knocking. - ‘oa 


He, B. Hewitt... °| Setumne tere, ee ee B. D. Ackley. 
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1. He is knock-ing, soft-ly knock-ing at the door; Let Himin,........... 
2. He is call-ing, gen-tly call-ing to you now; Let Himin,........... 
3. He is wait-ing, kind-ly wait-ing still for you; Let Him sna ees levg es sae 


O let Him in; He will bring you rich-est blessing ev - er - more; 

O let Him in; See the plead-ing dews of mer-cy on His brow; 

O let Him ‘in; ation Give Him welcome, joy-ful welcome, warm and true; 
et Him in; 
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Saket Sy. O let Him in! 


Knock-i ‘knock-ing! 
O, let Him in, Het 4 


O let Him in! 
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Knock-ing, knock-ing! life He will re-store, When youo-pen widethe door.... 


bolt- ed door. 
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109 Be is Able to Deliver Thee. 


W. i: oO. COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY MRS. w) A. OGDEN. RENEWAL, W. A. Ogden. 
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1, ’Tis the grand-est theme thro’ the a-ges rung; ’Tis the grandest theme for a 
2. Tis the grand-est theme in the earth or main; ’Tis the grandest theme for a 
3. ’Tis the grand-est theme, let the ti-dings roll, To the guilt-y heart, to the 


mor - tal tongue; Tis the grandest theme that the world e’er sung, ‘‘Our God is 
mor-tal strain; ’Tis the grandest theme, tell the world a - gain, ‘‘Our God is ° 
sin - ful soul; Look to God in faith, He will make thee whole, ‘‘Our God is 


a-ble to de-liv-erthee.”’ Heis a - - ~- ble to de-liv-er thee, 
a-ble, He is a- ble 
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a-- + - ble to de-liv-er thee; Tho’ by sin op-prest, 
a-ble,He is a-ble 
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110 a Yew Mame in Glory. 


COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY HALL-MACK co, +i 3 4 
C. Austin Miles. 


1. I was-once a sin-ner, but I came Par-don to re-ceive from my Lord: 
2. I was humbly kneeling at the Cross, Fear-ing naught but God’s angry frown; 
3. Inthe Book’tis written “Saved by Grace,” 0 the joy that came to. my soul! 


pa te ee 
This was free-ly giv-en, and I found That He al-ways kept His word. 
When the heavens opened and I saw That my name was written down. 


Now I am for-giv-en and I know By the bloodI am made whole. 
kept His word. 


There’s anew name written down in glo-ry, Andit’smine, Oyes, it’s mine! 
And it’s mine, yes, it’s mine] 


eS ee oe ee ee : 20. 
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And the white-robed angels sing the story, 


“A sin-ner has come home;” —_- For 


has come home; 
-~-o 
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lll Show Others What Jesus Can Do! 


COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. 
Ss. x INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Scott Lawrence, 


'1. Prove by the smile on your face ev-’ry day, Prove by the wis-dom He 
2. Prove by the bur- den you’re will-ing to bear, Prove by the com- fort and 
3. Prove by each act you’re a child of the King, Prove that you fear nei-ther 


= cenecnc: 


gives when you pray, Prove to the world thereis' no oth-er way, Show 
- cheer which you share, Prove in His serv - ice you’ll go an - y-where, Show 
te nor death’s sting, Prove by your faith till in Glo-ry you sing, Show 


oth-ers what Je-sus can do. Show oth-ers what Je-sus can thy ; 
what Je-sus can 1 do, 
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Di ol Dx -| 
Show oth-ers what Je-sus can do;...-.......- Thro’ His grace from a- 
what Je-sus can do; 


anh Give the mes-sage of love, and, Show oth-ers what Je-sus can do. 
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112. “Whosoever Will.” 


; Pp, P, B. THE JOHN SHpnen CO., OWNERS on COPYRIGHT. Pp. P. Bliss. 


1. “Who - so- ev - er hear-eth,” shout,shout the sound! Spread the blessed ti - dings 
2. Who-so-ev-er com-eth need not de-lay, Nowthedoor is o - pen, 
3. ‘‘Who - so - ev - er will,’’ the prom-ise se - cure,‘‘Who-so-ev - er will,’’ for- 


all the world a-round; Spread the joy-ful news wher -ev - er man is found: 
en - ter while youmay; Je - sus is the true, the on- ly Liv-ing Way: 
ev - er must en-dure;‘‘Who- so-ev -er will,’ ’tis life for-ev - er- more: 
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Send the proc-la-ma-tion o - ver vale and hill; "Tis a lov-ing Fa - ther 
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115 Our Refuge. 


Flora Kirkland. COPYRIGHT, 1901, BY TULLAR-MEREDITH CO, fe H. Meredith. 
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1. Do the waves of trou-ble rise o’er-whelm-ing? Is thy sky with 
2. He will hear and heed thy cry ap-peal-ing, He will turn no 
3. There is balm for ev-’ryearth-ly sor-row In this won-drous 
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SSSee 
Se a es ee 
tem-pest o- ver - cast? Flee to as thy nev-er- fail-ing Ref - uge, 
bur-dened soul a - way; What-so-e’er, thy trou-ble, He can help thee, 
Ref-uge of the soul, And a_ hid- ing place from ev-’ry tem - pest, 


He mill ae thee till meet storm is ey 
Wilt thou trust His might-y arm to-day? ‘‘The e-ter-nal God is thy 
Where no swell-ing tide of woe can roll. 
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Ref-uge, The e-ter- nal God is es Ref - uge, And un - me 
hg. seer - . #. 
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neath are the ev - er -last-i ete arms, the ev - er - last-ing arms.’’ 
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116 © That Will Ve Glory. 


Cc. H. G. ; COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY E. O. EXCELL, Chas. H. Gabriel. 


WORDS AND MUSIC, 


1. When all my la-bors and tri-als areo’er, And I am safe on that 
2. When, by the gi‘t of His in - fi-nitegrace, I am ac-cord-ed in 
3. Friends will be there I have loved long a - go; Joy like a riv-er a- 


Heav-en a place, 
round me will flow; 


Just to be there and to look on His face, 
Yet, just a smile from my Sav-ior, I know, 
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glo-ry for me, Glo-ry for me, glo-ry forme; Whenby Hisgrace 
be glo-ry for me, Glo-ry for me, glo-ry for me;,. 


117 = The Sweetest Story Ever Told, 


J. P. Ss. COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, J. Pp, Scholfield. 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, 


hen a child, I used to hear my moth-er Sing a song that nev-er 
have yield-ed to this Christ, my Sav-ior, And the halfhas nev-er 
am walk-ing ev-’ry day with mySav-ior, And each day new treas-ures 


has grown old; Twas the first time I had heard of the Sav - ior, °Tis the 

yet been told; For eachday He is to megrow-ing dear-er, "Tis the 

I _be- hold; How we thro’ Hislove and grace find God’s fa - vor, Is the 
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love bro’t Him down from a- hove, "Tis the sweet-est sto-ry ev - er told. 


118 Wy Heart Keeps Singing Hallelujah. 


A Ss R COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. Albert Simpson Reitz. 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 


1. Oh, my life is filled with glo-ry since the Lord camein And redeemed my 
2. Once I was. aslave tosinand bound with Satan’schain,And I tried to 
3. Thro’ the night of sin He sought me and He bro’t me home;To the Fa-ther’s 


guilt-y soul and can-celed all my sin; All the past is pardoned now and 
free my-self but al-ways tried in vain; Thenthe mighty Sav - ior came and 
house of love He badethe wand’rer come; Now my soul is stayed up-on the 


placed beneath the blood, And my heart keeps sing-ing hal - le - lu 
set the cap-tive free; So my heart keeps sing-ing hal -le- lu - jah. 
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Lord came down and ransomed my poor soul; Oh, the love that cast my sins in- 


————s 


Wy Heart Keeps Singing Hallelujah. — 


119 Treasures Chat Mever Sade. 


7 COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. 
E. EK. Hewitt. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Henry PB. Morton, 
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1. Frail will be the blossoms that earthly gardens yield, Drooping when the winter shall 
2. Fleeting is the springtime of youth’s triumphant hour, Soon the touch of autumn is 
3. Earth has naught to offer that has not some alloy, Rust up-on the Be el, some 


blow a-cross the field; Seek the great-er bless-ing that nev-er will de - cay; 
laid up -on the flowr;On-ly in the Sav-ior we find the changeless May; 
blight up-on our joy; Prize not then too high-ly the crumbling things of clay; 


SSpep 


D. S.—Nev - er fade a-way, they will nev-er fade a - way; 
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Je-sus gives the treasures that never fade a-way. Nev-er fade a-way, no, 
- -9- -- 
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nev - er fade a- way! Gain-ing “ -er beau - ty from os s end-less day; 
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120 3 Love to Think of Jesus. 


i j 5 b EIBEL MUSIC CO, * 
C. Austin Miles. ST ANTERNATIONAE COPYEIGRT SECURED. Adam Geibel. 


Soto, oR ALL IN UNISON. ; 


1. I love to think of Je - sus, who else could it be, Whocouldcomedown from 
2. I love to thinkthat He has giv-en me a part In par-don that He 
3. I love to think of Je -suswhen I am _ dis-trest, To think up-on His 
4, I love to think of Himwhentears of sor -row fall, To know that He has 


mAs eo — 
rt F seecieet o- a se st =e e+ 
e: ad -» 


heav’n to save a soul like me? ‘o think of Him does not re-pay the 
pur-chased with a bro-kenheart; And oft my eyes are filled with tears as 
prom - ise brings a bliss-ful rest; In sor - row, pain and an-guish He is 


suf - fered and He knows it all; It gives mestrengthto bear my bur-dens 
| a ] 


debt I owe, Ill do my best my grat - i- tude to show. ... 
I re - call What He has done for me, and for us ll. 
near, I know, It is no won-der that I love Him so. 
nor com-plain, I nev-er yet havecalled to Him in vain. 


| : Dv 
soul is lost in won-der that such lovecould be; I’veknownthelove of moth-er, Of 
> 
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* The lower notes are the melody and are to be sung by the low voi Alto 8 
(small) are sung by the‘high voices (Soprano and Tenor), of they may eas sages, Benes Tee en 


SD Love to Think of Jesus. 


Parts, 


121 Silent Wight! Holy Wight! 


Rev. Joseph Mohr. Christmas Carol. Franz Gruber. 
a >» 
O-s—938 3 eg 


1. Si- lent night! Ho- ly night! All is dark, save the light Yon - der, 

2. Si- lent night! Peaceful night! Dark-ness flies, all is light; Shep-herds 

3. Si- lent night! Ho - ly night! Guid-ing Star, lend thy light! See the 

4. Si- lent night! Ho-liest night! Wondrous Star, lend thy light! With the 
a a A . 


where they sweet vig - ils keep, O’er the Babe who in si - lent sleep 
hear the an - gelssing, ‘‘Al -le- lu - ia! hail the King! 
East - erm wise men bring Gifts and hom - age to our King! 
- gels let us sing Al-le- lu -_ ia # a King! 


O———— 
CE 

Rests in heav-en-ly peace, Rests in heav-en-ly peace. 

Christ the Sav - ior born, Je-susthe Sav-ior is born.” 

Christ the Sav-ior is born, Je-susthe Sav-ior is born! ~ 

Christ the Sav-ior is born, Je-susthe Sav-ior is born! A - MEN. 


122 Bust a Word in Season. 


COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN AND ROBERT HARKNESS. 


Martha S. Clingan. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. yi Robert Harkness. 
, By 
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1. Just a word in sea-son To a 
2. Just a word in sea-son To a 
8. Might-y un-told pw-er Of a 
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soul in need; Just a heart-y hand-clasp, Just a kind -ly deed: 
lit - tle child; Just a word of Je-sus, Gen-tle, lov- ing, mild: 
time-ly word; Care-less hearts are wak-ened, In - to new life stirred: 


s ay aaa ae SE 
tf i | Ga Se . { 
Then the dark cloud lift-ed, Bless-ed sun-shine came, At the word in 


The dear heart of childhood Heard the Say-ior’s call: A young life was 
And the name of Je- Sus We may gio - ri - fy; Speaking words in 


me CHORUS. “ps d 
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| 
sea - son, Spo-ken in Christ’s name. 
yield - ed, Saved from sin’s dark thrall. Just awordin sea-son, As the 
sea-son As we’re pass-ing by. 


Sust a Word i in ~Seasoit. 


123 Che Wanderer’s aes 


Rev. de aH Huffimaster. COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL, Chas Cc Hard 


1, From ae my As ior, far a - way F My aandicinn test feet have gone a - stray; 
2. For me Thy love has never changed,Tho’ long from Thee I’ve been estranged; 
8. Be Thou henceforth my on - ly Guide, Di- rect my way, my paths de-cide; 

4. Andwhen Thovu’rt seated on Thy throne, And saints,’ for Whom Thon didst atone, 


as SS 


_ My care-less steps have led so far That-darkness reigns with-out a. star. 

My faith-less heart would fain re-turn, For Thee once more my soul doth yearn. 
Let all my as - pi-ra-tions be To live, and work, and die for Thee. 
Shall gath-er there to sing Thy praise,In glo-ry then my voice I’ll raise. 


Speak See Ears 
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_v 
Fa-ther, receive with for-giv-ing grace; ene to Thy side give to me a place! 
me, give me a place! 
ef: 
——g@—— 


Thy Spir- it’s help shall keepme true In what-so - ev - : ge bidst me do. 


124 When the Roll is Called Up Yonder. 


J. M. B. Copyright, 1921, M. Black, Renewal. af: M. Black. 


Tabernacle Publlahtig Co., owner. 


1. When the trumpet of the Lord:shall sound, and tine shall be no more, eat the 
2. On that ae and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall rise, And the 
3. Let us - bor for the Mas - ter from the dawn till set- tingsun, Let us 


morning breaks, e-ter-nal, bright and fair; When the saved of earth shall gather 
glo - ry of His res - ur-rec-tion share; When His cho-senonesshall gather . 
talk of all His monde love and care; Then whenall of life is o-ver, 
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o - ver on the oth-er aes And the roll is called up ay T’ll be tee. 
to their home beyond the skies, And the roll is called up yon-der, I’ll be there. 
and our work on earth isdone, And the roll is called up Yonder, I'll be there. 
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When the roll......  iscalled up yon Sek ote der, 
When the roll is called up yon-der, I’ll_ be. there, 
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iscalledupyon - - der,Whentheroll.... iscalledup 
When the roll is called up yon-der, an be there, When the et is called up 
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— When sid Roll is Called Up scat 
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(125) «®D Sove That Wilt Wot Set We Go, 


George Matheson. Margaret. 8. 8.8.8.6. A. L. Pease. 


rest my wear-y soul in 
yield my flick’ring torch to 
can-not close my heart to 
dare not ask to hide from 


O Love that wilt, not let me gé, 

. O Light that fol-l’west all my way, 
. O Joy that seek-est me thro’ pain, 

. O Cross that lift - est up my head, 


‘I give Thee hack the life I owe, That in Thine 
‘My heart re-stores its bor-rowed ray, That in Thy 
{1 trace the rain-bow thro’ the rain, And feel the 

I] lay . in .. dust life’s glo-ry dead, And from tho 
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e- cean depthsits flow May rich -er, full - er 
sun-shine’s glow its day May bright-er, fair - er be. 
prom-ise is not vain That morn shall tear - less be. 
ground there blossoms red Life that shall end - less be. A-MEN. 


126 — More Sike the Waster. 


Cc H, G. SEAL 1906, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL, Chas. H. Gabriel. 


O. EXCELL, OWNER, 
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1. More like the Mas-ter I would ev -er be, More of His meek-ness, 
2. More like the Mas-ter is my dai-ly prayer; More strength to car-ry 
3. More +e the Mas- ter I would live and eroe More of His love to 
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more hu-mil-i - ty; More zeal to ete more cour-age to he: PS 
cross-es I must bear; More ear-nest ef-fort to bring His kingdom in; 
oth - ers I would show; More self-de - ni - al, like His in Gal - i- lee, 
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More con -se-cra-tion for work He bids me do. . . 
More of His Spir-it, the wan-der-er to win..... 
More like the Mas-ter I long to ev-er be. . .. . Take my heart, O 


~ Paks Thou my 


. 
heart, .. I would be Thine a-lone;. . Take Thou my heart... and_ 
take my heart, I would be Thine a-lone; Take my heart, O take my heart and 
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make it all Thine own; . . 


Paorge me from sin, .-+ O Lord, I now im- 
take it 


all Thiae own; Purge Thou me from ev’ry sin, O Lord, I 


More Sike the Master, 


plore,.. Wash meand keep .. me Thine for-ev-er- 
now im-plore, Washand keep, O washandkeepme Thine for-ev -er- 
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-more. A- MEN. 
more. 


127 Have Thine Own Way, Lord. 


A. A. P. Copyright, 1907, by Geo. C. Stebbins. Geo. C Stebbins 


Hope Publishing Co., Owner. 


A: ate Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! 
2. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! 
3. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! 
4. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own slog 


Thou art the 
Search me and 
Wound-ed and 
Hold o’er my 


Pot - ter; I. am the clay. Mould me and make me 
try me, Mas-ter, to - day! Whit-er than snow, Lor 


_ be - ing Ab- so-lute-sway! Fill with Thy pit > it 
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will, While I am wait - oe Yield-ed and - sti 
now, As in Thy pres- ence Hum-bly I bow. 


~ gee Christ on - ly, al - ways, Liv-ing in me! 


Aft- er Thy 
d, Wash me just 


wear - y, Help me, I pray! Pow- er—all pow -er—Sure-ly is 


Till all shall 


Thine! Touch me and heal me, Sav- ior di - vine! 


128 ~~ Count Your Blessings. 


Rev: ee Oatman, Jr eee ane cerca B. O. Excell. 


pg gg —— 
1. When up - on life’s bil-lows you are tem - Ls - tossed, When you are dis- 
2. Are you ev~- er bur-dened witha load of care? Does the cross seem 
3. When you look at oth-ers with theirlands and gold, Think that Christ has 
4. 80, a-mid the con-flict, whether great or small, Do not be dis- 


cour-aged, think-ing all _is lost, Count your man-y bless-ings,name them 
heav - y you are called to bear? Count your man-y bless-ings, ev - ’ry 
prom-ised you His wealth un - told; Count your man-y bless-ings, mon-ey 
cour-aged, God is 0 - ver all; Count your man-y bless-ings, an - gels 
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one ae one, And it will sur-prise you what the Lord hath done. 
doubt will fly, And you will be sing-ing as the days go by. 
can - not buy Your re-ward in Heav-en, nor your home on high. 
wil at - tend, Help and com-fort give you to your jour-ney’s end. 
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Count your bless-ings, Name them one by one; Count your 
ene Name them one by one; Count your man-y 
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bless-ings, See what God. hath done; Count your bless-ings, 
bless - ings, See what God hath done; Count your many, bless - ~ings, at 
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Count Your Blessings. 
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129 There’s Yo Friend Like Aesus, 


M. Js B. COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY ROBERT H, COLEMAN, M. Te Babbitt. 
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1, There’sno friend to me like Je - sus, He my ev-’ry need sup-plies; 
2. All, yes, all to me is Je - sus, Blest Re-deem-er, Sav-ior, Guide, 
3.1 will nev-er ceaseto love Him, He who died to set me free; 
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He not on-lysavesbut keeps me, Noth -ing good from me de- nies. 
And fromev-’ry foe de-fends me, And in HimI’ll ev- er hide. 
Now in HimI am a- bid - oe And some day His face I’ll see. 
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130 ‘The Way is Growing Brighter. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN AND ROBERT HARKNESS. 


R. H. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Robert Harkness. 
UNISON OR SOLO. 
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1. Since my Sav-ior set me free, And Hisgrace a-vails for me, The 
2. Since fromsin I ammadewhole,I have peace with-in my soul; The 
3. Whata joy it is toknow, As with Christ I on-ward go; The 
4. Soon will come the glo-riousdawn Of God’snev - er - end-ing morn, The 


is growing bright-er ev-’ry day; All my hope is in theLord,In_ the 
is growing bright-er ev-’ry day; In the toilandstress of life, Midstits 
way is growing bright-er ev-’ry day; In my sor-row He is near, Giv-ing 
way is growing bright-er ev-’ry day; Step by step He safe-ly leads, Bears my 
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prom-ise of His Word; The way is grow-ing bright-er 
dan-gers, cares andstrife, The way is grow-ing bright-er ev -’ry day. 
com-fort, peace andcheer;The way is grow-ingbright-er ev -’ry day. 
bur-den, fills my needs; The way is grow-ingbright-er ev -’ry day. 
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The way is growing brighterev-’ry day, (ev 
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bright-er ev-’ry day; (ev-’ryday;) As I keep in touch with Je-sus, And with 
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The Way is Growing BVrichter. 
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joy His will o-bey, The way is grow-ing bright-er ev -’ry day. 
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131 Chere’s Only One Savior Who Saves. 


J. PR, S. COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. Ae P. Schol field, 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, 
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1. If you would find ref-uge from all your sin,—There’s only one Savior who saves; 
2. God loves you so much He gave Christ to die,—There’s only one Savior who saves; 
8. Someday youwillstandatGod’s judgment bar,—There’sonly oneSavior whosaves; 
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Take God at Hiswordandlet Je-sus in: There’son-ly oneSavior who saves. 
- Then call up-on God, He will hear your cry: There’s on - ly one Savior who saves. 
In sin you have wandered and strayed afar: There’s on - ly one Savior who saves. 
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There’son - ly one Sav-ior who saves, There’son- ly one Say-ior who saves; 
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Then anchor your faith to Christ Jesus to-day, For there’s only one Savior who saves. 
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132 Cell We More About the Savior’s Sove. 


ROBERT H, COLEMAN. 
Rev. Alfred Barratt. PSS? SECURED. pleats Pe. Morton. 
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1. When the waves of grief and sor-row on my path- way roll, And the 
2. When my earth-ly friends for-sake me and my com - forts flee, Tell me 
3. When the dread-ful day of judg-ment with its wrath ap- pears, And my 
4, When the day of life is end -ed and my sight shall fail, When my 


tempt-er tries to bring me un-der His con-trol, While the light of love is 

more a-bout the One who meanssomuchto me; While my faith is still un- 
soul is face to face with deeds of all the years,It will ban-ish all my 
voice is as Ris in si- lence ak my a turn pale, When I’m passing thro’ the 
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shin-ing in my faint-ing soul, Tell me more a-bout the Sav-ior’s love. 
daunt-ed and His face I see, Tell me more a-bout the Sav-ior’s love. 
sor - rows and dis- pel my fears; Tell me more a-bout the Say-ior’s love. 
shad-ows of the dark-some veil, Tell me more a-bout the Sav-ior’s love. 


Tell me more a- bout the Sav - ior’s love, - Tell me more a- bout the 
bless- ed Sav-ior ' love, Tell me more,..... 
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Sav - ior g love; 
more a- bout the Sav -ior’s love; 
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Let me hear the sweet re - frain, 


Dwelling In Beulah Sand. 
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135 ’Tis So Sweet to Crust in Jesus. 


Louisa M. Re Stead. COPYRIGHT, 1882 AND 1910, BY WM. J. Wm. a Kirkpatrick. 


KIRKPATRICK, HOPE PUBLISHING CO., OWNER 


1. Tis so sweet to trust in Je-sus, Just to take Him at His Word; 
2. 0 how sweet to trust in Je-sus, Just to trust His cleans-ing blood; 
3. Yes, ’tis sweet to trust in Je- sus, Just from sin and self to cease; 
4..Ym so glad I learned to trust ate Pre-cious Je - sus, Sav - ior, Friend; 
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Just to rest up-on His prom-ise; Just to know, ‘Thus saith the Lord.” 
Just in sim - ple faith to plunge me Neath the heal-ing, cleans-ing flood! 
Just from Je -sus sim-ply tak-ing Life and rest, and joy and peace. 
And I know that Thou art se ais Wilt be with me i the on: 


(@=-pb— 


[ t - 
C; rr 
Ses ee ne ea le a == mal 2 2 


a eoolarua 


SS SSS Ses 
oS Se 


a DS ES BES 
Ce ee 


Je -sus, Je -sus, pre-cious Je-sus! 0 for grace to trust Him more! A -MEN. 
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136 - Scave St There. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916. BY C, ALBERT TINDLEY. 


Words and Music by C. Albert Tindley. Arr. by Chas. A. Tindley, Jr. 
Mm Moderato, 


p 
1. If the world from you withhold, of — its sil- ver and its gold, And you 
2. If your bod -y suf - fers pain, and your health you can’t re-gain, And your 
3. When your en-e- mies as-sail, and yourheart be-gins to fail, Don’t for- 
4. When your youthful daysaregone,and old age is steal-ing on, And your 


have to get a-long with mea-ger fare, Just re-mem-ber, in His word, how He 
soul is al-mostsink-ing in de-spair, Je-sus knows the pain you feel, He can 
get that God in heav-en an-swersprayer; He will make a way for you and will 
ay nee be-neath the Mes ey of care, He will nev - er leave you then, ae go 
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feeds the Jit -tle bird; Take your bur-den to the Lord and leave it there. 
save and He can heal; Take your bur-den to the Lord and leave it there. 
lead you safe-ly thro’; Take your bur-den to the Lord and leave it there. 
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Leave it there,...... leave it Cisne Take your bur-den to the 
Leave it there, leave it there, 
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Lord and leave it there;...... If you trust and nev-er doubt, He will 


leave it there; 
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Seave St There. 
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leave it there. 
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L37 Che Great Physician. 

Wan. Hunter. J. H. Stockton. 
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1. The great Phy-si- cian now is near, The sym - Some Je - teal 
2. Yourman-y sins are all for-giv’n, Oh! hear the voice of Je - sus, 
38. All glo-ry to the dy-ingLamb!I now be-lieve in Je - sus; 
4. His name dis-pels my guilt and fear, No oth - er name but Je - sus; 


p p 
He speaks the dois heart to cheer, Oh! hear the voice of Je - sus. 
-@o on your way in peace to Heav’n, And wear a crown with Je - sus. 
I love the bless- ed Sav-ior’s name,I love thename of Je - sus. 
Oh! how my soul de-lights to hear Thecharm-ingnameof Je - sus. 
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Sweet-est note in ser - aph song, 


ev - er sung, Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus. 


138 Wy Sather Watches Over Me. 


Rev, W. C. Martin. © _SoPymonr: eioces cuas. uw aapnine: | yn) Cliagy Hy) Gabticn. 
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1. I trust in God wher-ev-er I may be,..-.-- Up-on the land or 
2. Hemakestheruse an ob-ject of His  care,.... He guides the ea-gle 
3. I trust in God, for, in the li-on’s  den,..... On bat-tle-field, or 
4. The val-ley may be dark, theshad-ows deep,.... But O, the Shep-herd 
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on theroll-ing sea, For,comewhat may, Fromdayto day, My heavy’ ‘nly 

thro’ the pathless air, And sure- ly He  Re-mem-bersme,—My heav’nly 

in the pris-on pen, Thro’ praiseor blame, Thro’ flood orflame, My heav’nly 

guards Hislonelysheep; And thro’ the gloom He’lllead mehome, My heav’nly 
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MOA et re tans On moun-tain bleak or on the storm- 
He cares for me, On moun-tain bleak or on the 
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Wy Sather Watches Over Me. 


139 Wiore About Jesus. 
HE. Hewitt, goan S7PIMMUESNS/T a" Situl¥"ERléorae, To. R, Sweney, 
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1. More a- pont 55. sus would I know, More of His grace to oth - ers show; 
2. More a-bout Je-sus let me learn, More of His ho - ly will dis-cern; 
3. More a- bout Je-sus; in His word, Hold-ing com-mun-ion with my Lord; 
4. More a- bout Je-sus on His throne, Rich-es in glo- ry alt a own; 
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More of His savy-ing full-ness see, More of His love who died for me. 
Spir - it of God, my teach-er be, Show-ing the things of Christ to me. 
Hear-ing His voice in ev- ’ry line, Mak-ing each faith-ful say - ing mine. 
More of His kingdom’s sure in-crease; More of His com-ing, Prince of Peace. 
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140 Nee He Ransomed Me. 


Julia H. Johnston. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. HAMMONTREE. Uf W. Henderson. 
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1. There’s a sweet and bless-ed sto -ry Of the Christ who came from glo - ry, 

2. From the depth of sin and sad‘ness To the heights of joy and glad-ness 

3. From the throne of heav’n-ly glo - ry— Oh,the sweet and bless-ed sto - ry! 

4.By and by with joy in-creas-ing, Andwithgrat-i - tude un-ceas - ing, 
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Just to res-cue me from sin and mis-er-y; He in loving kindness sought me, 

Je - sus lift-ed me, in mer-cy full and free; With His precious blood He bo’t me, 
Je - suscameto lift the lost in sin and woe In- to lib-er- ty all - glo-rious, 
Lift-ed up with Christ for-ev-er-more to be; I  willjoin the hosts there sing-ing, 
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And from sin and shame hath bro’t me, Hal-le - lu - jah! Je-sus ran-somed me. 
When I knew Him not, Hesoughtme, And in love di-vine He ran-somed me. 
Tro-phies of His grace vic'- to-ricus, Ev - er-more re -joic-ing here be - low. 
In the an-them ev- er ring-ing, To the King of Love who ran-somed me. 


Bb ie et 
From the mi-ry clay and set him free; (Hal-le-lu-jah!) I will ev-er tell the sto-ry, 
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adie, eke Vantsomed We. 
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Shout-ing glo-ry, glo-ry, glo-ry, Hal - le - lu - jah! Je-sus ran-somed me. 
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141 Will You Crown or Crucify Jesus? 
B. B. McK. conan ions, Wonomem coma, “BB. McKinney, 


bi 
1. This is the question that you must face—Will you crownorcru-ci-fy Je-sus? 
2. Willyoucon-tin-ue in sin’s dark night? Will you crown orcru-ci-fy Je - sus? 
8. No neu-tral ground can you take to-day, Youmustcrown or cru-ci-fy Je - sus; 
4. Sav-ior, I’m leaving the path of sin, I will crown, notcru-ci-fy Je- sus; 
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Will you ac-cept or re - ject His grace? Will you crown or cru-ci-fy Je - sus? 
Or will youturntothe Gos - pel light? Will you crown or cru-ci-fy Je - sus? 
You must ac-cept Him or turn Him a-way, Youmustcrownor cru-ci-fy Je - sus. 
-Trusting in Thee, I have peace with-in, I will crown, notcru-ci-fy Je- sus. 


1-8. Will you crown or cru-ci-fy Je - sus? Will you crown or cru-ci-fy Je - sus? 
4.1 will crown, notcru-ci-fy Je -sus,I will crown, not cru-ci-fy Je - sus; 
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Will you let Him come in, or die in your sin? Will you crown or cru-ci-fy Je-sus? 
I will live by His side, I’ll follow His guide, I will crown, notcru-ci-fy Je-sus. 
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142 of Sesus Goes With We. 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY HALL-MACK CO. 


C. A. M. C. Austin Miles. 
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1. It may be in the val-ley, where count-lessdan-gers hide; It may be 
2. It may be I must car- ry the bless-ed word of life A - cross the 
3. But if it be my por-tion to bear my cross at home, While oth-ers 
4. It is not mine to ques-tion the judg-mentsof the Lord, It is but 
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in the sun-shinethatI, in peace,a- bide; But thisonething I know—if 
burn-ing des-erts to those in sin - ful strife; And tho’ it be my lot to. 
bear their bur-dens a-cross the bil-low’s foam, I'll prove my faithin Him—con- 
mine to fol - low the Jead-ings of His word; But if to go or stay, or 
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it bedark or fair, If Je-sus is with me, 
bear my col-ors there, If Je-sus goes with me, I'll go an-y - wherel 
fess my judgments fair, And,ifHestayswith me, Ill go an-y - wherel 
whether hereor there, I'll be, with my Sav-ior, con-tent an -y - wherel 


, 
If Je-sus goes with me, I'll go,.... 


An- y - where! ’Tis heaven to me, Where 
. Pl go, : 


Of Sesus Goes With We. 


e’erI maybe, If He is there! I count it a priv-i-lege here.... His 
His cross, His 
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cross to bear;.. If Je-sus goes withme,I’ll go An -y - where! 
cross, His cross to bear; 


143 Pass Me Wot. 


COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF FANNY T. DUANE, 


Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. Doane. 
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1 a me not, O gen-tle Sav - ior, Hear my humble cry; 


While on others Thon art calling,(Omit............- ) Donot pass me by. 
9 ae me at athrone of mer-cy Find a sweet re-lief; 
* (Kneeling there in deep contrition,(Omit..........-.. ) Help my un-be-lief. 
3 vie on-ly in Thy mer-it, WouldI seek Thy face; 
“(Heal my wounded, broken spir-it,(Omit.......... .-. ) Save me by Thy grace. 
4 { Thou the Spring of all my comfort, More than life to me, 
*( Whom have Ion earth beside Thee?(Omit......... ) Whom in Heav’nbut Thee? 
fe ae Z ° -@- y ee eat ) 
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D.S.— While on others Thou artcall-ing,(Omit.....+..++++ ) Do not pass me by. 
CHORUS. D.C. 
Hear my hum - ble cry; 
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144 There is a Fountain. 


William Cowper. Cleansing Fountain. C. M. Lowell Mason. 
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1. There is a foun-tain filled with blood Tray from Im-man - uel’s veins; 
2. The dy-ing thief re-joiced to see That foun-tain in his day; 
3. Dear dy - ing Lamb, Thy pre-cious bloodShall nev-er lose its pow’r, 
4. E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream Thy flow-ing wounds sup-ply, 
5. Then in a no-bler, sweet-er song, P'll sing Thy pow’r to save, 
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And sin-ners, plunged be-neath that flood, Lose all their guilt-y stains: 
And there may I, though vile as he, Washall my sins a - way: 
Till all the ran-somed church of God Be saved, to sin no more: 
Re-deem-ing love has been my theme, Andshall be till I die: 
When this poor lisp-ing, stamm’ring tongue Lies si- lent in the grave: 


Lose all their guilt-y stains, Lose all their guilt-y stains; 
Wash all my sins a-way, Washall my sins a - way; 
Be saved, to sin no more, Be saved, to sin no more; Till 
And shall be till I die, And shall be till I die; Re- 
a : -lent in the grave, Lies si- lent in the grave; 


sin-ners, plunged be-neath that flood, Lose all their guilt-y stains. 
there may I, though vile as he, Washall my sins a - way. 
all the ran-somed church of God Be saved, to sin no more. 
deem-ing love has been my theme, And shall be till I die. 
this poor lisp-ing, stamm’ring tongue Lies si-lent in the grave. A-MEN. 
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145 Savior, Wash Me in the Blood, 


ste aay 1915, BY E. O. EXCELL. RENEWAL. EB. O. Excell 


1. There is a  foun- tain filled with blood Drawn from Im-man-uel’s veins, 
And sin-ners, plunged beneath that flood, Lose all their guilt - y eee 
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Say-ior, wash. . mein the oe Sav-ior, wash........ me 
Savior, aM mein the blood, in the blood, the blood of the Lamb » Savior,wash me in the blood, 
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in the blood, Oh, And I shall be whit-er than the snow. 
in the blood, the blood e the Lamb, Oh, 
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CHo.—’Tis the old time re - lig-ion, Tis the old time re - lig - ion, 
1. It was good for our moth-ers, It was good for our moth-ers, 


Tis the old time re - lig - ion,— It’s A e-nough for me. 
It was good for our moth-ers,— It’s good e-nough for me. 
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2 Makes me love as ae It was tried in the fiery ces 
3 It has sav-ed our fathers. 7 It was good for Paul and Silas. 
4 It was good for the Prophet Daniel. 8 It will do when I am dying. 
5 It was good for the Hebrew children, 9 It can take us all to heaven. 


147 = GIL Hail the Dower of esus’ Yame. 


E. Perronet. Diadem. C. M. James Ellor, 


1. All hail the pow’r of Je - sus’name! Let an-gels pros-trate fall, 
2. Ye cho-en seed of Is-rael’s race, Ye ransomed from the fall, 
3. Let ev- ’ry kin dred, ev - ’ry tribe, On this ter - res- trial ball, 


4. 0 that with Oe der sa- cred throng We at His feet may fall, 


Let an - gels pros-trate fall; Bring forth the roy - al di - a- dem, 
Ye ran-somed from the fall, Hail Him who saves you by His grace, 
On this ter-res-trialball, To Him all maj-es-ty  as- cribe, 
We at His feet may fall! We'll join the ev - er- last-ing song 


fas 


And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, And crown Him Lord of 


PANG at CLOW we sith is Medes ence ea euthie sated oat eLLEn s Crown Him, 


And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crownh ot 8 


crown Him, crown Him; = 


148 Cl Hail the Power. 


Coronation. C. M. Oliver Holden. 


hail the pow’r of Je-sus’ name! Let an - gels pros-trate fall; 
cho-sen seed of Is-rael’s race, Ye ran-somed from the fall, 
8. Let ev-’ry kin-dred,ev*’ry tribe On this ter - res-trial ball, 
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Bring forth the roy- al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of 

Hail Him who saves you by His grace, And crown Him Lord of 
To Him all maj-es-ty as-cribe, And crown Him Lord of 
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_ Bring forth the roy -al - a- dem, And crown Him Lord of all! 
Hail Him who saves you by His grace, And crown Him Lord of all! : 
To Him all maj-es-ty as-cribe, And crown Him Lord of all! A-mEn, 
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name! Let an-gels pros-trate fall; Bring forth the roy-al 
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150 Sesus, Sover of Wy Soul. 


Charles Wesley. Refuge. 7s. D. _ Joseph P. Holbrook. 
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1. Je - sus, Lov- er of my soul, Let me to Thy bos-om fly, 
2. Oth-er ref- uge have I none; .Hangs my help-less soul on Thee; 
3. Thou, O Christ, art all I want; More than all in Thee I find: 
4. Plenteous grace with Thee is found, Grace to cov-er all my sin; 


VOC ee? i nO oA © EE PES 
Ghee)! 2 a A 9 Se 
AL a, ee a (pe a A 
CES ts Tee Be SE ORS 


VE pees ES SPS a SS Ee) Se Bares 
Pu Teyncaaae weesaed Vs fe isso A pend RE Bn a a ESRI mE Ss Ses EOE 
LS) 2 eg a EP Ss er ee ee es Ss Leh I er ee RU UE 
e Ne tS He Nos e Naw 1 3 ‘a 
While the near - er wa-ters roll, While the tem - pest still is high! 
Leave,O leave me not a- lone, Still sup-port and com-fort me: 
Raise the fall - en, cheer the faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 


Let the heal - ing streams a-bound; Make me, keep me _ pure with-in. 


Hide me, O my Sav- ior, hide, Till the storm of life is past; 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, All my help from Thee I bring; 
Just and ho - ly is Thy name, I am all un-right-eous-ness; 
Thou of life the foun-tain art, Free-ly let me take of Thee; 


Safe in-to the ha- ven guide, O re-ceive my soul at last. 
Cov - er my de-fense-less head With the shad-ow of Thy wing. 

False, and full of sin I am, Thou art full of truth and grace. 

Spring Thou up with-in my heart, Rise to all e-ter-ni-ty. A - MEN. 


fol — Rock of Gees. 


Augustus M. Toplady. Toplady. 7s. 61. | Thomas Hastings, 


1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee; 
2. Could my tears for - ev- er flow, Could my zeal no lan-guor know, . 
3. While I draw this fleet-ing breath, When my eyes shall close in death, 
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy wound -ed side which flowed, 
These for sin could not a- tone; Thou must save, and Thou a - lone: 
When I rise — to worlds un-known, And be- hold Thee on Thy throne, 


Be of sin the doub-le cure, Save from wrath and make me pure. 
In my hand no price I bring, Sim-ply to Thy cross I cling. 
Back of A- ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee. A-MEN. 


; ig TT. Il ee as 
Pp a: 


i Mi D2: Si B. Marsh. 
1 52 artyn. 75. imeon aa 


1 So 2 SS b LS es ES) a eae a) J — 7 aaa eS a 
HG 3 2 aa ae ee H =o PTs] Se | 
atarerey, Ee fa ez aa 


a Ges ee ras 
3 KD —83-$—_ $—$ ps . a fo act Seat 


v 
e bs - sus, Lov- er of my soul, Let me to Thy bos-om fly, } 
While the near-er wa-ters roll, While the tem-pest still is high! 


D.C.—Safe in- to the ha-ven guide, O re-ceive my soul at lee 
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How I Love Jesus. C. M. 7 


le! 


C\ 
mv reas i ABs Pease H ee 5 EA i Sa ie a 2 
(A b420 7 [@ 4 B adh (SS 
| (a, Gan) arom | faz} i | @ | a é Eaaeere 
NSU. os naa! i ote 


1. Thereis a namelI love to hear,I love to sing its worth; It sounds like 
2. It tells me of a Sav-ior’slove, Whodiedto. set me free; It tells me 
3. It tells me whatmy Fa-ther hath In store for ev-’ry day, And tho’ I 
4. It tells of One whose loving heart Can feel my deep-est woe, Who ineach: 


mu-sic in mine ear, Thesweetest nameon earth. 

of His precious blood, The sin-ner’s per-fect plea. Oh, how I love Je - sus, 
tread adarksome path, Yields sunshine all the way. 

sor-row bears a part, That none can bear be-low. 


154 Everybody Ought to Love Jesus, 


H. D. DO COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY H, D. LOES,. 


W. ELMER BAILEY, OWNER. Harry Dixon Loes. 
SSS 
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Ey-’ry-bod-y ought to love Je - sus, - sus, Sus; 


i e-sus Christ the thes -der-ful oar 
am cel = : ri = 
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eee eee s Love Jesus. 


died on the cross to save us from sin, Ev -’ry-bod-y ought to love Je - sus. 
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155 Mothing But the Blood. 
RL 


COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY MARY RUNYON LOWRY. 
RENEWAL. USED BY PERMISSION, Robert Lowry. 
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1. What can wash a- way my sin? Noth-ing but the blood of Je- sus; 

2. For my par-don this I see— Noth-ing but the blood of Je- sus; 

3. Noth-ing can for sin a - tone— Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus; 

4. This is all my hope and peace—Noth-ing but the blood of Je- ey 
(7? 
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What can make me whole a - gain? Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus. 

For my cleans-ing, this my plea—Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus. 

Naught of good that I have done—Noth-ing but the blood of Je- sus. 

This is all my right-eous-ness—Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus. 
2. 2 : 2 
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156 Cake Wy Life, and Let St Ve. 


F. R. Havergal. Wm. B. Bradbury. 


an ee ee 

1. Take my life, and let it be Con - se-crat-ed, Lord, to Thee; 

2. Take my feet, and let them be Swift and beau-ti - ful for Thee; 

3. Take my sil- ver and my gold, Not a mite would I with - hold; 

4. Take my will, and make it Thine, It | shall be | no lon- ger mine; 
paar 


| 
Geb s hard, I pe my life to Thee, Thine for-ev - er-more to oe 


Take my hands and let them move -pulse of Thy love. 
‘Take my voice, and let me sing Al-ways,on- ly, for my King. 
Take my mo-ments and my days, Let them flow in cease-less praise. 
Take my heart, it is Thine own, It shall be Thy roy- al. throne. 
ee | -£ 2 o> 


“157 Sesus, Savior, Pilot We. 


Edward Hop per. Pilot. 6.7. J. E. Gould. 


1. Je - sus, Sav -ior, pi - lot me O - ver life’s tem-pes-tuous sea: 
2. As a moth-er  stillsher child, Thoucanst hush the 0 - cean wild; 
3. When at last I near the shore, And the fear -ful break-ers roar 
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Un-known waves be-fore me roll, | Hid- ing rocks and treach’rous shoal; 
Boist’rous waves o - bey Thy will | WhenThousay’sttothem ‘‘Be still!” 
"Twixt me and the peace-ful rest, Then, while lean-ing on Thy breast, 
— 


Sesus, Savior, Pilot Me. 
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~ Chart and compass come from Thee, Je - sus, Sav-ior, pi-lot me. 
Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, Je - sus, Sav-ior, pi-lot me. 
May I hear Thee say to me, ‘‘Fearnot,I will pi-lot thee.’’ A-MEN. 


L) a) D) LD) Y v 
roo. J Revive Us Again. 
Wm. P. Mackay. John J. Husband. 


1. We praise Thee, O God! for the Son of Thy love, For Je-sus who 
2. We. praise Thee, O God! for Thy Spir-it of light, Who has shown us our 
8. All glo-ry and praise to the Lamb that was slain, Who has borne all our 

4. Re-vive us a- gain; fill each heart with Thy love; May each soul be _re- 


(2 


died, and is now gone a - bove. 
Sav - ior, and scat-tered our night. Hal-le - lu-jah! Thine the glo-ry, Hal-le- 
sins, and hath cleansed ev-’ry stain. 

kin-dled with fire from a - bove. 


lai @  @ | SE ee eee 
! wipe |p —'o —e— ae 
Le a a 2 es ee = 
i ae BE a 


159 = Gm 3. a Soldier of the Cross? 


Isaac Watts. Arlington. C.M. Thomas A, Arne, 


1. Am I a sgol-dier of the cross, A  fol-low’r of the Lamb? 
2. Must I be car-ried to: the skies On flow-’ry beds of ease, 

8. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood? 
4. Sure I must fight, if I would reign; In-crease my cour-age, Lord; 
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And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His name? 
While oth-ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thro’ bloody seas? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, To help me on to God? 
Yl bear the toil, en-dure the pain, Sup-port-ed by Thy word. A- MEN. 


160 Wy Sesus, As Thou Wilt! 


Benjamin Schmolck, Jewett, 6.6.6.6. D, From C. M. von Weber. 
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. My Je -sus,as Thouwilt! O may Thy will be mine;In- to Thy hand oflove 
. My Je -sus,as Thou wilt! Tho’seen thro’ many atear, Let not my star of hope 
. My Je -sus,as Thou wilt! Allshall be well forme; Eachchanging futarescene 
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I would my all re - sign. Thro’sor-row, or thro’ joy,Con-duct me 
Grow dim or dis-ap - pear. SinceThouon earth hast wept And sor - rowed 
I glad-ly trustwith Thee. Straightto my homea-bove I trav-el 


Wty Reis Gis Thou Wilt! 


as Thine own; And help me still to say, My Lord, Thy will be done. 
oft a-lone, If Imust weep with Thee, My Lord, Thy will be done. 
calmly on, ae sing,in life ordeath,My Lord, Thy will bedone. A-MEN. 
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16) CGibide With Me. 


H. F. Lyte. Eventide: ros. WW, HL. Monk, 
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. A - bide with me: fast falls the e-ven-tide; The dark-ness deep-ens; 
. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit-tle day; Earth’s joys grow dim, its 
. I need Thy pres-ence ev -’ry pass- ing hour: What but Thy grace can 
. Hold Thou Thy cross be - fore my clos-ing eyes; Shine thro’ the gloom, and 
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Lord, with me a - bide: When oth-er help- ers fail, and com-forts 
glo - ries pass a - way; Change and de-cay in all a-round I 

foil the tempter’s pow’r? Who © like Thy-self my guide and stay can 
point me to the skies: Heav’n’s AROKRINS breaks, and earth’s vain shad-ows 


———— —— 
| ; 
flee, Help of the help-less, O a - bide 
see: © Thou whochang-est not, a - bide with mel 
be? Thro’ cloud aad sun-shine, O a - bide with 
fle— In life, i1 death, O Lord, a - bide wi 
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162 BIL Sive Sor Him. 


R. E, Hudson. sider giAred ole Traa C. R. Dunbar. 
4 CN 


» ») 
id: My life, my love I give to Thee, Thou Lamb of God who died for me; 
2.1 now be-lieve Thou dost re-ceive, For Thou hast died that I might live; 


8. O Thou who died on Cal-va-ry, To save my soul and make me free, 
LN 


LJ 
(CHo.—I’ll live for Him who died for me, How hap-py then my life shall bel 
fA D. C. for Chorus, 
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Oh, may I ev- er faith-fol be, My Sav-ior and my God! 

And now henceforth I'll trust in Thee, My Sav-ior and my God! 

Vl con -se-crate He life to Thee, My Sav-ior and my God! A - MEN. 
5B 7N 


I'll live for Him who died for me, My Sav-ior and my God! 


163 Cilmost Persuaded. 


Pp P B COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO. P 
° 4 USED BY PERMISSION, “4 
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1, “‘Al-most per-suad-ed” now to be- lieve; ‘‘Al-most per-snad-ed?? 

2. “*Al- most per-suad - ed,’”’ come, come to - day; ‘Al - most per-suad-ed,’’ 

3. ‘‘Al- most per-suad-ed,’’ har-vest is past!  ‘‘Al- most per-suad-ed,” 
alias 


— 
Christ to re- ceive; Seems now some soul to say, ‘‘Go, Spir - it, 
tum not a =- way; Je - sus in-vit:s you here, An- gels are 
doom comes at last! “Al - most”? can-not a- vail; “‘Al- most”? is 


— Holy, Holy, Holy. 
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Mer -ci-ful and Might-y! God in Three Per - sons, blessed Trin-i - ty! 

fall-ing down be-fore Thee, Who wert, and art, and ev-er-more shalt be. 

there is none be-side Thee Per- fect in pow’r, in love, and pu-ri-ty. : 

Mer - ci - ful and ered God in Three Per - sons, blessed Trin-i - ty! A-MEN. 
| 
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170 Come, Chou Almighty Hine. 


Anonymous. Italian Hymn. 6s. 4s. Felice de Giardini. 
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1. Come,Thou Al - might - y King, Help us Thy name to sing, 
2. Come,ThouIn - car - nate Word, Gird on Thy might - y sword, 
38. Come, Ho-ly Com - fort - er, Thy sa-cred wit - ness bear 
4. To — the great. One in Three E - ter-nal prais - es be 


Help us to praise: Fa - ther, all -glo - ri-ous, O’er all vic- 
Our prayer at - tend: Come, and Thy peo-ple bless, And give Thy 
In_ this glad hour: Thou who al-might-y art, Now rule in 
Hence ev - er - more. His sov-’reign maj-es-ty May we in 


to - ri-ous, Come,and reign o - ver us, An-cient of Days. 
word suc-cess: Spir- it of ho - li-ness,On us de-scend. 
ev - ry heart, Andne’er from us de-part, Spir-it of pow’r. 
glo - ry see, And to e - ter-ni-ty Loveand a - dore. 
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171 — Besus Shall Reign. 


Isaac Watts. —. Duke Street. L. M. ‘John Hatton. 


1. Je- sus shall reign wher-e’er the sun Does his suc-cess-ive jour-neys run; 
2. From north to south the prin-ces meet To pay their hom-age at His feet; 
8. To Him shall end-less prayer be made, And end-less prais-es crown His head; 
4. Peo-ple and realms of ev - ry tongue Dwell on His love with sweet-est song, 
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His kingdom spread from shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
While western empires own their Lord, And savage tribes attend His word. 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise With ev-’ty morn-ing sac-ri - fice. 
And in - fant voi- ces shall pro-claim Their earthly blessings on His name. AMEN. 


172 ® Sion, Haste. 


Mary A. Thomson. Tidings. P.M. James Walch. 


1.0 Zi-on, nai, thy mis-sion high ful-fill-ing, To tell to all the 
2. Be-hold how man -y thou-sands still are ly - ing, Bound in the dark-some 
3. Pro-claim to ev-’ry peo-ple, tongue and na- tion That God in Whom they 
4. Give of thy sons to bear the mes-sage Beko Give of thy wealth to 
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world Ae. God is Light That He who made all na-tions is not will- -ing 
pris - on-house of sin, With none to tell them of the Sav-ior’s dy - ing, 
live and move is love: Tell how He stooped to save His lost cre - a - tion, 
speed them on their way; Pour out thy soul for them in prayer vic-to- rious; 
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, Haste. 


ton 
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Xavier Schnyder. 
8a - cred voice, Come, and make My path yourchoice 


but seek in vain; 


for here is found Balm that flows for ev - ’ 


bove. 
pay 
Long hast borne the proud world’ 


Seek for ease, 


In re-morse for guilt who mourn 
Rest e - ter -nal,sa-cred,sure. A-MEN, 
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Ti-dings of peace; Ti-dings of Je-sus, Re-demp-tion and re-lease. A-MEN. 
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174 Asleep int Jesus. 


Margaret ee Rest. L. M. Wm. B. Bradbury. 


1. A-sleep in Je - sus! blessed sleep, From which none ev-er wakes to weep! 
2. A-sleep in Je -sus! O howsweetTo be for such a slum-ber meet! 
3. A-sleep in Je - sus! peace-fal rest, Whose waking is su-preme-ly blest! 
4. A-sleep in Je - sus! O for me Maysucha bliss- ful ref-uge bel 
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A calm and un-dis-turbed repose, Un-bro-ken by the last of foes. 

With ho-ly con - fi-dence to sing, That death hath lost his venomed sting. 

No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour That manifests the Savior’s pow’r. 

Se - cure-ly shall my ash-es lie, Wait-ing the summons from on high. A - MEN. 
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175 Sead, Kindly Sight. 


John H. Newman: Lux Benigna,. 10.4. 10. 4.10. 10. John B. Dykes. 


1. Lead, kind-ly Light, a-mid th’ en-cir-cling gloom, Lead Thou me onl 
2.1 was not ev -er thus, nor prayed that Thon Shouldstlead me on; 
3. So long Thy pow’r hath blest me, sure it still Will lead me on | 


The night is dark, and I am far from tis is Lead Thou me on! 

I loved to choose and see my path; but ni Lead Thou me on! 

O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, ‘i. The night is gone, 
Fs ro. 
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; Sead, Kindly Sight. 


Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see . 
1 loved the gar - ish day, and, spite of fears, . . 
And with the morn those an- gel fa - ces smnile, 


The dis - tant scene; one step e - nough 
Pride ruled my will. Re-mem-ber not past years! 
Which I have loved long since, and lost a - while! A- MEN. 
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176 Blest Be the Tie. 


ee Fawcett. Dennis. S. M. Hans G. Naegeli. 


1. Blest 1 the tie that binds Our hearts in Chris-Gan love; The fel - low- 
2. Be - fore our Fa-ther’s throne, We pour our ar-dent prayers; Our fears, our 
8. We share our mu - tual woes, Our mu - tual bur-dens bear; And oft - en 

4. When we a-sun-der part, It gives us in- ward pain; But we shall 
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ane of kin-dred minds Is_ like to that a - bove. 
hopes, our aims are one, Our com-forts and our cares. 
for each oth - er flows The sym- pa - thiz- ing tear. 
still be joined in heart, And hope to meet a-gain. A - MEN. 


177. —s- Wy Soul, Be On Thy Guard, 


George Heath. Laban. S. M. Lowell Mason. — 


wr) 
1. — som, be on thy guard; Ten thou-sand foes a- rise; The 
2. O watch, and fight, and pray; The bat- tle ne’er give o’er; Re- 
8. Ne’er think the vic-t’ry won, Nor lay thine ar- mor down; The 
4. Fight on, my soul, till death Shall bring thee to thy God; He'll 
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hosts of sin are press-ing hard To draw thee from the skies. 
new it bold-ly ev -’ry day, And help di- vine im- plore. 
work of faith will not be done, Till thou ob - tain the crown. 
take thee, at thy part - pe breath, To His di- vine a- bode. A-MEN. 
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178 Come, Chou fount. 


Robert Robinson. Nettleton. 8s. 7s. D. John Wyeth. 


ry 
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1. Come, Thou Fount of ev - ’ry bless-ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 
2. Here I raise mine Eb - en-e - zer; Hith-er by Thy help I’m come; 
38.0 to grace how great a debt-or Dai- ly I’m constrained to be! 
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Streams of mer-cy, nev-er ceas-ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise. 
And I hope, by Thy good pleas-ure, Safe-ly to ar -rive at home. 
Let Thy good-ness, like a fet - ter, Bind my wand’ring heart to Thee: 
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Come, Thou Fount, 


Teach me some mel - o-dious son - net, Sung by flam - ing tongues a-bove; 
Je - sus sought me when a stran-ger, Wand’ring from the fold of God; 
Prone to wan-der, Lord, I feel it, Prone to leave the God I love; 
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Praise the mount—I’m fixed up-on it—Mount of Thy re-deem-ing love. 
He, to res-cue me from dan-ger, In-ter-posed His precious blood. 
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it; Seal it for Thy courts a-bove. A-MEN. 
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179 | Sn The Cross of Christ. 


Sir John Bowring. Rea 4 bk SSNS. Ithamar Conkey. 


' | 
1. In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, Tow’r-ing o’er the wrecks of time; All the 
2. When the woes of life o’er-take me, Hopes deceive, and fears an-noy, Nev-er 
3. When the sun of bliss is beaming Light and love up-on my way, From the 
1 4. Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, By the cross are sanc-ti- fied; Peace is 


light of sa - cred sto-ry Gath-ers round its head sub-lime. 
shall the cross for-sake me: Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 
cross the ra - diance streaming Adds morelus-ter to the day. 
there that knows no meas-ure, Joys that thro’ all time a- bide. A - MEN. 


180 - Sesus Calls Us. 


Mrs, Cecil F. Alexander. Galilee. 87.8, 7. William H. Jude. 
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1. Je-sus calls us; o’er the tu - mult Of our life’s wild, rest-less sea, 
2. Je-sus calls us from the wor-ship Of the vain world’s golden store, 
3. In our joys and in our sor- rows, Daysof toil and hours of ease, 
4. Je-sus calls us: by Thy mer-cies, Sav -ior, ead we hear Thy call, 
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Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, Saying, ‘‘Christian, fol-low Me.’ 
From each i- dol that would keep us, Saying, ‘‘Christian, love Me more.” 
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, ‘‘Christian, love Me more than these.” 
Give our hearts to Thy o-be-dience, Serve and love Thee best of all. A - 


18] What a friend. 


Joseph Scriven, Converse. 8s. 75. D. Charles C. Converse. 


hat a Friend we have in Je - sus, All our sins and griefs to bear! 
9. Have we tri - als and temp-ta - tions? Is there troub-le an - y-where? 

3. Are we weak and heav-y - la - den, Cum-bered with a load of care?— 
PRE ie) ee Gane, 
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What a priv-i-lege to car - ry Ey - ry-thing to God in prayer! 
We should nev-er be dis-cour-aged, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Pre-cious Say-ior, still our ref- uge,— Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
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What a friend. e 
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O what peace we oft-en for - feit, 0 what need-less pain we bear, 
Can we find a friend so faith- ful Who will all our sor-rows share? 
Do thy friends de-spise, for-sake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer; 
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All be-cause we do not car- ry — Ev-’ry-thing to God in prayer! 
Je -sus knows our ev-’ry weak-ness, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
In His arms He’ll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a sol-ace there. A-MEN. 


182 Amazing Grace. 


John Newton. McIntosh. C. M. Arr. by E. O. Excell. 


1. A - maz-ing grace! how sweet the sound, That saved.a wretch like me! I 

2. "Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And grace my fears re-lieved; How 

- 8. Thro’ man-y dan-gers, toils and snares, I have al - read -y come; ’Tis 
4, When we’ve been there ten thousand years, Bright shin-ing as the sun, We’ve 
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183 Rust As 3 Am. 


Charlotte Elliott. Woodworth. L. M. William B. Bradbury. 


1. Just as I am, with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, And 

2. Just as I am, and wait-ing not To rid my soul of onedark blot, To 
8. Just as I am, tho’ tossed about With many aconflict, many a doubt, Fight- 
4. Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind; Sight, riches, healing of the mind, Yea, 
5. Just as I am—Thou wilt receive, Wilt welcome, es cleanse, relieve; Be- 


that Thou bidd’st me come to Thee, O Lamb of God, I aes I come! 
Thee whoseblood cancleanseeachspot,O Lamb of God, Icome! I come! 
ings and fears with-in, with-out, O Lamb of God, I come! I comel 
all I need in Thee to find, O Lamb of God,I come! I comel 
cause Thy prom-ise I pais Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


> 


- MEN. 


184 = 3 Heard the Doice of Besus Say. 


Horatius Bonar. Jerusalem. C. M.D. Arr. from Spohr. 


heard the voice of Je- sussay, ‘‘Comeun-to Me and 
heard the voice of Je- sussay, ‘“Be-hold, I free-ly give 
heard the voice of Je- sussay, “I am this dark world’s light: 
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Lay down, thou wear-y one, lay down Thy headup-on My breast.” I 
The liv - ing wa- ter; thirst-y one, Stoop down, and drink, and live.” I 
Look un - to Me; thy morn shall rise, And ali thy day be bright.” I 


® God, Our Help. 


Our shel-ter from the storm-y blast, And our e - ter- nal homel 
Suf - fi -cient is Thine arm a- lone, And our de- fense is sure. 
From ev - er - last-ing Thou art God, To end-Jless years the same. 
They fly, for -got-ten, as a dream Dies at the ope-ning day. 
Be Thou our guide while life shall last, And our e - ter - nal home. 


191 What a Wonderful Savior. 


E. A. H. Elisha A. Hoffman. 


vv. 
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1. Christ has for sin a-tone-ment made, What awon-der-ful Say-ior! We are re- 
2. I praise Him for the cleansing blood, What a won-der-ful Sav-ior! That rec - on- 
3. He cleansed my heart from all its sin, What a won-der-ful Say-ior! And now He ee 


188 How $irm a foundation. 


[Second Tune. ] Portuguese Flymn. Is. Unknown. 


183 3ust Gs 3 Gm. 


Charlotte Elliott. Woodworth. L. M. William B. Bradbury. — 
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Just as I am, with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, And 
Just as I am, and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot, To 

Just as I am, tho’ tossed about With many aconflict, many a doubt, Fight- 
Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind; Sight, riches, healing of the mind, Yea, 
5. Just as I anm—Thou wilt receive, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; Be- 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
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that Thou bidd’st me come to Thee, O Lamb of God, I come! I 
Thee whosebloodcancleanseeachspot,O Lamb of God, come! I come! 
ings and fears with-in, with-out, O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 
all I need in Thee to find, O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 
cause Thy prom-ise I papas. Lamb of God, I come! I come! A - MEN. 


= 


184. 3 Heard the Doice of Sesus Say. 


Horatius Bonar. Jerusalem. C. M.D. Arr. from Spohr. 


eard the voice of Je- sussay, ‘“Comeun-to Me and 
eard the voice of Je- sus say, ‘“Be-hold, I free-ly give 
eard the voice of Je- sussay, ‘I am this dark world’s lighé: 


Lay down, thou wear-y one, lay down Thy head up-on My breast.’’ I 
The liv - ing wa- ter; thirst-y one, Stoop down, and drink, and live.” I 
Look un - to Me; thy morn shall rise, And ali thy day be bright.” I 
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® God, Our Help. 


Our shel-ter from the storm-y blast, And our e - ter- nal home! 
Suf - fi-cient is Thine arm a- lone, And our de- fense is sure. 
From ev - er - last-ing Thou art God, To end-less years the same. 
They fly, for -got-ten, as a dream Dies at the ope-ning day. 
Be Thou our guide while life shall last, And our e - ter - nal home. 


191 What a Wonderful Savior, 


HE. A. H. Elisha A. Hoffman, 


1. Christ has for sin a-tone-ment made, What awon-der-ful Sav-ior! We are re- 
2. I praise Him for the cleansing blood, What a won-der-ful Sav-ior! That rec -on- 
3. He cleansed my heart from all its sin, Whatawon-der-ful Sav-ior! And now He 

4. He walks be-side me all the way, Whata won-der-ful Sav-ior! Andkeeps me 


deemed! the price is paid! What a won-der- ful Sav - ior! 

ciled my soul to God; What a won-der-ful Sav-ior! What a won-der-fal 
,. reigns and rules there-in; What a won-der-ful Sav- ior! 

Bie'th-ful day by day; What a won-der-ful Sav-ior! 
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192 ~ Why Do You Wait? 


G. F. R. COPYRIGHT, 1878, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO. Geo. S Root. 


USED BY PERMISSION, 
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T; Why do you wait, dear hebakee er, Oh, why do you tar-ry so long? 
2. What do you hope, dear broth-er, To gainby a fur-ther de - lay? 
8. Do you not feel, dear broth-er, His Spir -it now striv-ing with -in? 

4. Why do you wait, dear broth-er?— The har-vest is pass-ing a - way, 


Your Sav-ior is wait-ing to give yoo A place in His sanc-ti- fied throng. 
There’s no one to save you but Je - sus, There’s no oth-er way but His way. 
Oh, why not ac-cept His sal-va - tion, And throw off thy bur-den. of « sin? 
Your Sav-ior is long-ing ie bless you, There’s dan-ger and death in ee - lay. 
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193 3s Sove Thy Kingdom, Lord, 


Timothy Dwight. St. Thomas. S. M. Aaron Williams, Cy 
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love Thy king - mek Lord, The house of f 
- I love Thy Church, 0 God!. Her walls be - fj 


. For her my tears shall fall; For her 
- Be-yond my high-est joy i 
. Sure as Thy truth shall last, 


> Sove Thy Kingdom, Bard 


The Church our blest Re-deem-er saved With His own pre-cious blood. 
Dear as the ap- ple of Thine eye, And gra-ven on Thy hand. 
To her my cares and toils be giv’n, Till toils and cares shall end. 
Her sweet com-mun-ion, sol-emn vows, Her hymns of love and praise. 

The bright-est glo-ries earth can yield, And bright-er bliss of Heav’n. A-MEN.. 


194 Only Crust Him. 


J. H.S. J. H. Stockton. 
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1, Come, ev - ’ry soul by sin op-pressed, There’s mer-cy with the Lord, | 
2. For Je - sus shed His pre-cious blood, Rich bless-ings to © be- stow; 
3. Yes, Je-sus is the Truth, the Way,That leads you in- to rest; 
3. Come, then, and join this ho - ly band, And on to glo- ry 80, 
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‘And He will sure-ly give you rest By nia cig in His word.. : 
Plunge nowin-to the crim-son flood That wash-es white as snow. 
Be - lieve in Him with-out de-lay, And you are fully blest. 
To dwell in that ce - les - tial land, Where joys im - mor - tal fons 


On-ly trust Him, on-ly trust Him, On-ly trust Him now; 
He will save 108. He will save you. He will Jed is ai) save you now.. A-MEN, ; 
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195 ~ Savior, Wore Chan Life. 


Fanny J. Crosby. SO ons 19038, BY W. H. DOANE. W. H. Doane, 


SED BY PERMISSION. 


1. Sav-ior, more than life to me, I am cling-ing, clinging close to Thee; 
2. Thro’ this changing world be-low, Lead me gen-tly, gen-jtly as I 80; 
8. Let me love Thee more and more, Till this fleet-ing, fleet-ing life is 0’er; 
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2 = 
Let Thy pre-cious blood ap-plied, Keep me ev-er, ev- er near Thy side. 
Trusting Thee, I can-nots'ray, I can nev-er, nev-er lose my way. 
Till my soul is lost.in love, In a bright-er, brighter world a - bove. 
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) 
D.8.—May Thy ten -der love to me Bind me clo-ser, clo -ser, Lord, to Thee. 


REFRAIN. 


Ey-’ "ry day, ev-’ ry hour, Let me feel Thy cleansing pow’r; A-MEN. 
Ev -’ry day and hour, ev-’ ne day and hour, 
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196 Girt Thou Weary? 


John M. Neale. Stephanos. 8.5.8.3. Henry W. Baker, 


1. Art thou wear-y, art thou lan-guid, Art thou sore dis - aa 
2. Hath He marks to lead me to Him, If He be my Guide? 
8. If I still hold close-ly to Him, What hath He at last? 
4.lIf I i re-ceive me, Will He say me nay? 


Girt Chou Weary? 


Me,”’ saith One,‘‘and, com-ing, Be at 
His feet and hands are wound-prints, And His side.”’ 
“Sor - row van-quished, la- bor end -ed, Jor - dan passed.” 
“Not till earth and not till Heav-en Pass a - way.’ A~- MEN. 
Ce a 
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198 — Come, Humble Sinner. 
Rev. Edmund Jones. 
eee in een 
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1. Come, hum - ble sin - ner, in whose breast A thou - sand tho’ts re-volve; 
2.Tll go to Je- sus, tho’ my sin Hath like a moun- tain rose; 
38. Per- haps He may ad-mit my plea, Per-haps will hear my prayer; 
4, I ean but per - ish if’ ~. 2° I am re-solved to try; 


te 


Che Woman's Hymn. 


Sing ev-er-more. Christ, God’sef - ful-gence bright, Christ, who a- 
Teachto. a --dore, For the sin-sick and worn, The weak and | 
Your love out- pour. Stars shall your brow. a-dorn, Your heart leap 
A boun-teous store, Christ, hope of all the meek, Christ, whom all 


rose in might, Christ, who crowns you with light, Praise and a-dore. 
0 - ver-borne, All who in darkness mourn, Pray, work, yet more. 
with the morn, And, by His love up-borne, Hope and a - dore. 

earth shall seek, Christ, your reward shall speak, Joy ev - er - more. A- MEN. 
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200 desus! and Shall it Ever Be. 


Joseph Grigg. : Woodworth. L. M. Wm. Bradbury. 
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_1. Je -sus! and shallit ev-er be, A  mor-tal man ashamed of Thee? A- 
2. A-shamed of Je-sus! that dear Friend On whom my hopes of heav’n depend! No, 
8. A-shamedof Je - sus! yes, I may, When I’ve no guilt to wash:a- way, No 

4, Tillthen—noris my boasting vain—Till then I boast a Sars -ior slain; And, 


shamed of Thee, whom angels praise, Whose glories shine thro’ endless days? 
when I blush, bethismyshame,ThatI no morere-vere His name. 
tear ‘to wipe, no good to crave, No fear to quell,nosoul to save. 

_ oh, may this my glo-ry be, That Christ is not a-shamed of me. A-MEN. 


201 ) Eines Four of Prayer. 


W. W. Walford. Wm. B. Bradbury. 


1. Sweet hour of prayer,sweet hour of;prayer,That calls me froma world of care, 
2. Sweet hour of prayer sweet hour of prayer, The j joys I feel, the bliss I share 
3. Sweet hour of prayer,sweet hour of prayer, Thy wings shall my pe-ti - tion bear 
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And bids me at my Fa-ther’s throne, Make all my wants and wish -es known! 
Of those whose anx-ious spir-its burn Withstrong de-siresfor thy re - turn! 
To Him, whose truth and faith-ful-ness En-gage the wait-ing soul to bless: 


' D.S.-And oft es-caped the tempter’ssnare, By thy re-turn, sweet hour of prayer. 
D.S.-And glad-ly take my sta - tion there, And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 
D.S.-Yll cast on Him my ev- ’ry care, And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 

pre 


In sea-sonsof dis-tressand grief, My soul has oft - en found re - lief, 
With such I has-ten to the place Where God,my Sav-ior, shows His face, 
And since He bids me seek His face, Be - lieve His word, and trust His grace, 


202 There 3s No Name So Sweet, 


George W. Bethune. Sweetest Name. 8.7.8.7. William B. Bradbury. 
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1. There is no name so sweet on earth,No name so dear in Heav-en, 
2.”"Twas Ga-briel first that did pro-claim, To His most bless-ed moth - er, 
3. And when He hung up - on the tree, They wrote H:: name a -bove Him, 
4. So now up-on His Father’s throne, Al-might-y to re-lieve us 

o— eet rane aa Be r— 


ba 3s Xo Mame So Sweet. 


As that be-fore His won-drous birth To Christ the Sav- ior giv - en. 
That name which now and _ ev - er- more We praise a- -bove all oth - er. 
That all might see the rea-son we For - ev - er-more must love Him. 
From sin and pain, He ev - er reigns The Prince and Sav - ior, Je - sus. 
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203 Holy Spirit, Saithful Guide. 


Marcus M. Wells. Faithful Guide. 7s. D. Marcus M. Wells. 
FINE. 


4 f°: 
ha - ly Spir-it, faith - ful Guide, Ev - er near the Chris-tian’s side; 
Gen-tly lead us by the hand, Pil-grims in a des - ert land; 
re -er pres-ent, tru - est Friend,Ev - er near Thineaid to lend, t 
Leaveus not to doubt and fear, Grop-ing on in dark - ness drear; 
Poti ourdays of toil shall cease, Wait-ing still for sweet re - lease, t 

Noth-ing left but Heav’n and prayer, Wond’ring if our names were there: 
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D.C.-Whisp’ring soft-ly, “Wan-d’rer, come! Fol - low Me, V’ll guide thee home.” 

D.C.-Whis-per soft - ly, “Wan-d’rer, come! Fol - low Me, I'll guide thee home.” ' 

D.C.-Whis-per soft - ly, “Wan-d’rer, come! Fol - low vi I'll guide thee home.” 
D.C. 


Wear-y souls for-e’er re- joice, While they hear that sweet-est voice, 
When the storms are rag - ing sore, Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o’er, 
Wad-ing deep the ‘eat mal flood, Plead - ing ae but ts - sus’ bleed, 


204 3 Gave Wy Sife For Thee. 


ee COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY TH OHN CHURCH CO. ” 
Frances R. Havergal. Ha hs : ra P. P. Bliss. 
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1.1 gave My life for thee, My pre-ciousblood I _ shed, 
2. My Fa-ther’s house of __ light, My glo - ry - cir - cled_ throne, 
38. I suf-fered much for _ thee, More than thy tongue can tell, 
4. And Ihavebrought to thee, Down from My home a - bove, 
: Se : o- aes 


That thou might’st ran-somed be, And quick-ened from ‘the dead; 
I left for earth-ly night, For wan-d’ringssad and _ lone; 
Of bit -t’rest ag - o - ny, To res - cue thee from hell; 
Sal - va - tion full and free, My par-don and My love; 


I gave, I gaveMy life for thee, What hast thou given for Me? 
I left, I left it all for thee, Hast thou left aught for Me? 
[ve borne,’veborneit all for thee, What hast thou borne for Me? 
I bring,I bring rich gifts to thee, What hast thou brought to Me? 
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205 On Dordan’s Stormy Banks. 


Samuel Stennett. Arr. by R. M. McIntosh. 
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1. On Jor-dan’s storm-y banks I stand, And cast a wish-ful eye 
2. All o’er those wide-ex - tend-ed plainsShinesonee - ter - nal day, 
3. No chill - ing winds, nor pois’nous breath, Can reach that healthful shore; 
4. Whenshall I reach thathap-py place, And be for-ev - er blest? 


\ 


On Dordan’s ee: Banks. 


pe 
To Ca-naan’s fair and hap-py ead Where my pos - ses-sions lie. 
There God, the Son, for- ev-erreigns, And scat-ters night a - way. 
Sick-ness and sor-row,painanddeath, Are felt and feared no more. 
WhenI = shallsee my Fa-ther’ s face, And in His bos-om_ rest? 
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Iam "bona for the promised land,...... I am bound for the promised land; 
promised land, 


/ 206 Come, Sinner, Come! 


W. E. Witter. H. R. Palmer, 
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1. (ania Je-sus whis-pers to you, Come, sin-ner, come! 

While we are pray - ing for you, (Omit. SST EE Fes fhoce) op» )Come, sin-ner, come! 
9. ee you too heav-y - la-den!Come, sin - ner, come! 

Je - sus will bear your bur-den, (OW there 6 0:t-+ ene Boosh )Come, sin-ner, come! 
3. Oh, hear His ten-der plead-ing,Come, sin - ner, come! ; 

Come and, re-ceive the bless-ing, (Omit. . seeeges .)Come, sin-ner, come! 


Now is the time to own Him,Come, sin-ner, come! : 

Now is the time toknow Him,(Omit.............- ) Come, sin-ner, come! 
Je - sus will not de-ceive you,Come, sin-ner, come! f 

Je - sus.can now re-deem you, (Omit........+++-. ) Come, sin-ner, come! 
While Je-sus whis-pers to you,Come,sin-ner, come! Sin 

| While we are eg eay ae for you, ss eats yer -) Come, sin-ner, come! 
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207 = One Sweetly Solemn Thought. 


Phcebe Cary. 5 Philip Phillips. 


4 
1. One sweet-ly sol - emn thought Comesto me o’er and o’er; I’m near-er: 
2. Near-er my Fa-ther’s house, Whereman-y man-sions be; Near-er the 
3. Near-er the bound of life, Where burdens are laid down; Near-er to 
4. Be near me when my feet Are slip-pingo’er the brink; For I am 
Foo - LiPo 


home to-day, to-day, ThanI have been be - fore: 
great white throne to-day, Near-er the crys-tal sea: Near-er my home, 
leave the cross to-day, And near-er to the crown. 

near - er home to-day, Per-haps, than now I think. 


to-day, Than I have been be-f 
-0- 


208 3 Xeed Thee Every Hour. 


: Mrs. Annie S. Hawks. COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY MARY RUNYON LOWRY. Rev. Robert Lowry 


RENEWAL. USED BY PERMISSION, 


Lord; o ten - der voice ie 
2. I need Thee ev -’ry hour, Stay Thou near by; Temp-ta-tions lose thei 

3. I need Thee ev-’ry hour, In joy or pain; Come quick-ly and a- 
_ 4, I need Thee ev-’ry hour, Most Ho - ly _ One; O make me Thine in- 


3 Ved Thee Every Hour. 


CHORUS. 


Thine Can peace af - ford. 
pow’r When Thou art nigh. I need Thee,O,I need Thee; Ev-’ry hour I 
bide, Or life is vain. 

deed, Thou bless-ed Son. 


need Thee! O bless me now, my Sav-ior, I 
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209 When 3 Survey. | 


Rev. Isaac Watts. Hamburg. L. M. Arr. by Lowell Mason. 


1. When I snr-vey the won-drous cross On which the PrinceofGlo-ry died, 
2. For - bid it, Lord, that I should boast, Save in the death of Christ,my God; | 
| 3. See, from His head, His hands, His feet, Sor-row and love flow min-gled down:, 
_ 4, Were the wholerealmof na - ture mine, That were a pres-ent far ton small: 
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My rich-est gainI count but loss, And pour contempton all my pride. 
Allthevainthingsthatcharmmemost,I _ sac-ri-fice them to His blood. 

Did e’er such love and sor - row meet, Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
Loveso a-maz-ing, so di - vine, Demands my soul, my life,my all.. A-MEN. 
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210 oo Resus Soves Me. 


(The favorite Hymn of China.) 


Wm. B. Bradbury. 


1. Je - sus loves me! this I know, For the Bi- ble tells me so; 
2. Je - sus loves me! He who died, Heav-en’s gate to 0 - pen wide; 
3. Je - sus loves me! loves me still; Tho’ I’m ver - y weak and ill; 
4. Je - ‘sus loves me! He will stay Close be - side me all the way; 
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Lit - tle ones to Him be - long, They ee He is strong. 
He will wash a-way my sin, Let His lit-tle childcomein. Yes, Je-sus 
From His shining throneon high, Comes towatchmewhere I lie. 
If I love HimwhenI die, He will take me home on high. 
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loves me, Yes, J e-susloves me, Yes, J esus loves me,The Bi-ble tells, me so. 
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211 | Sesus Paid St All. 


Mrs. H. M. Hall. John T. Cure 


| 
1. I hear theSavior say, ‘‘Thy strength indeed issmall,Childof weakness, watch an 
2. Lord, now in-deed I find Thy pow’r,and Thine a-lone, Can change the lep-er’ 
3. For noth-ing good have I Where- -by Thy grace toclaim—I’llwash my garment 
4. Andwhen, before the throne,I stand in Himcom-plete,‘‘Jesus died my soul to 


2 “Besus Paid 3t AIL 


: CHoRUS. 
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= — 
pray, Find in Me thine all in all.’’ 
spots, And melt the heart of stone. Je-sus paidit all, All to Him I 
white In theblood of Calv’ry’s Lamb. 
save,’ My lips shall still re - peat. 
<> 
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{ 
owe; Sin had left a crim-sonstain, He washed it white as snow. 


212 = Glas! and Did Wy Savior Bleed? 
Isaac Watts. Avon. C. M. Hugh Wilson. 
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1. A - las! and did my Sav-ior bleed? And did my Sov-’reign die? Would 
2. Was it for crimes that I havedone He groaned up-on the tree? A- 

3. Well might thesun in dark-ness hide, And shut his glo-ries in, When 
4. But drops of grief can ne’er re- pay The debt of love I owe; Here, 
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He de- vote that sa-cred head For such a worm as I? 
mInaz-ing pit - y! grace unknown! And love be-yond de- gree! 

Christ, the might-y Mak-er, died, For man, the crea-ture’s sin. 

lord, I give my-self to Thee,—’Tis all that I can do. A- MEN. 
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213 li Just a Little Helper. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. 


H. L. Haldor Lillenas. 
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1. Man-y are the deeds thatI ‘can nev-er do, For my strength is 
2. Speaking words of kind-ness to the troub-led heart, Shin-ing for the 
3. Work-ing for the Mas -ter joy-ful-ly I go, Where-so - -e’er He 


=) e e e ) -@- 


sé s 
Oey, melo $— >> »_}}+__»—__ © |? = to __#= 
(e): 4-99 RE A aed Bore Sas tees | & 
9-4 Z 2 2 P—H a ‘ 
; > —_9—_ > —_ 9 —_)) —_ 9} _>—_ 9} »—0—o— Sa 
b 4 b 3 


small,and in-suf-fi-cient too; But un -to the Lord I ev - er would be true, And 
Mas-ter till theshades depart, With a sun-ny smile new courage to im-part, I’m 
sends me here onearth below, Do - ing as He or-ders, eae oth-ers know I’m 


@ 
be a lit-tle help-er for Je - sus. 
just a lit-tle help-er for Je- sus. Justa _ lit- tle help-er 
just a lit-tle work-er for Je - sus. 


for 


eure: 
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214 Be a Little Sunbeam. 


Alice Jean Cleator. Grant Colfax Tullar, | 


1. Be ‘a lit-tle sun-beam ev-’ry-where you go; Help iain the darkness 
2. Be a lit-tle sun-beam ev-’ry-where you go; Shine, Oshine for Je- sus 
3. Be a lit-tle sun-beam,shining bright and clear; Some-one may be wand’ring 


>) 
from this world be-low; You will see the shad-ows swift-ly flee a - way, 
with a ra-diant glow; Lit - tle ones may help thisdark worldto il - lume, 
in the dark-ness near; You may help to scat-ter shad-ows of the night, 


If you'llbe a sun-beam ev-’ry day. 
Send-ing gold-en sun-shine thro’ the gloom. Be a lit-tle sun-beam tho’ your 
Lead-ing un -to Christ who is the Light. 


rk-ness fall; You will see the 
le) 


light be small, Let its gleam of beauty o’er the da 


215 «Church Bells. — 
i (A SONG FOR PRIMARY CLASSES.) 


COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY WM. E. HOWARD. 


W.E. H. : W. E. Howard. 
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1. To and fro the church bellsswing, In the steeple high; Hear them while they 
2. ‘‘Come to church,’’they seem to say,‘‘’Tis the hour of prayer; Come, and wor-ship 
3, Let me, like the belis a - bove, Nev- er wea-ry eh Tell - ing of the 


loud-ly sing Taeders neath the sky. 


God to-day In His tem-ple fair. ” ‘Ding, dong,ding,” The cranes nines 
Lord I love, So the world may know. 


. ’ | s 
great bells sing; Hear them loud-ly sing-ing in the morn - ing! 


ee See eee | 
216  =—-—- Good Morning Song. ? a 


(PRIMARY.) 


COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY WM, E, HOWARD. 
W. E.. H. 


Wm. E. Howard. 


Good Morning Sons. 
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See TEE a 
SS See 
~1. God gives the 


sun - shine,’ The _ bird 
2. God gives the 


l seemed to say. 
v rain - drops,’ The flow’r seemed to say. 
3. We will sing  prais - es, Sing prais - es to Him! 
P - 
en 
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217 Give, O Give! 


(PRIMARY.) 
Anon. 


Wm. B. Bradbury. 


1. Give, said the little stream, Give,O give, give,( give, Give, said the little stream, 
2. Give, said the lit-tle rain, Give,O give, give,O give, Give, said the lit-tle rain, 
3. Give, said the vio-let sweet, Give,O give, give,O give, Give, said the vio-let sweet, 


| |_g—_ ss B 
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As it hurried down thehill; I’m small, know, but where’erI go, Give, O give, 

As it fell up-onthe flow’rs;I’ll raise the drooping heads a-gain, Give, O give, 

In its gentlespring-like voice; From cot and hall they willhearmy call, Give, O give, 


Singing, singing, } } ‘ 
Singing, singing, all the day, (Omitt..........cssscoesceeees ).J Give,O give a-way. 
he ek A 
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all the day, Give a-way, give a-way; 


f 


218 Good Worning to You! 


Brightly. 
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1. Good morn-ing to ‘you, Good morn-ing to you, 
2. Hap-py birth-day to you, Hap- py birth - day to yon, 
3. A wel- come to you, A wel-come to you, 
4. Tis love brings us here, Tis love brings us_ here, 


Good morn-ing, dear chil - dren, Good morn-ing to you! 
Hap - py birth-day, dear chil - dren, Hap- py birth-day to you! 
A wel-come, dear chil- dren, <A wel - come to you! 
Tis love, dear chil- dren, ’Tis love brings us here. 


1. Praise Him, praise Him, all ye lit- tle chil-dren, God is love, God is love; 
2. Love Him, love Him, all ye lit-tle chil-dren, God is love, God is love; 
| 3. Thank Him,thank Him, all Je lit - tle chil-dren, God is love, God is love; 


add ea) oe 


Praise Him, praise Him, all ye lit - tle chil-dren, God is: love, God is love. 
Love Him, love Him, all y®. lit - tle chil-dren, God is love, God is love. 
Thank Him,thank Him, all ye lit -.tle chil-dren, God is’ love, God is love. 
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220 — Sootsteps of Besus. 
. Mary B. C. Slade. ames Se barter ee Geet ee A, B. Everett. 
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3 | 
. Sweetly, Lord, have we heard Theecalling, Come, fol-low me! And we see 
. Tho’theyleado’erthecold,darkmountains,Seek-ing His sheep; Or a- long 
3. If they lead thro’ the tem-ple ho- ly, Preaching the word; Or in homes 
4. Then at last, when on high He sees us, Our jour-ney done, We will rest 
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where Thy footprints falling Lead us to Thee. 
by Si - lo-am’s fountains, Help-ing the weak: Footprints of Je - sus, that 
of the poor and low-ly, Serv-ing the Lord: 
where the steps of Je - sus End at His throne. 
(Os) =e ee Sicmeeen Some ned Wace eed 
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221 He Will Mever Cast You Out. 


ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. 


Arr. B. B. McKinney. 


~o 
ast you out:..... Re- 
cast you out; 


. “——" 
He will nev-er cast you out, ...-.. 
cast you out, 


For John six thirty-sev’n Says He will never cast you out. 


pent and start for heav’n, 
gs : var 
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222 Sook Up and Be Joyful! 


. . MAN. 
Fanny J. Crosby.  “°INternational CoPrnicn? SECURED. B. D. Ackley. 


p) 
and be joy-ful, O watch-man of Zi- on! Thecloudsthathang 
and be joy - ful! God’s work is pro-gress-ing, His King-dom is 
and be joy - ful! Our Lord and Re-deem-er The hearts of His 
and be joy-ful, O watch-man of Zi-on! The day of His 
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dark -ly are break-ing a - way; And see, on the brow of the 

com -ing; the time is not far When na - tion to ' na- tion, His 

peo - ple will com-fort and cheer; He rid-eth to com-fort the 

tri- umph is roll-ing a - long; The ranks of the tempt-er are 
ss 
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dew - crest-ed moun-tain Is dawn-ing in splen-dor the long-prom-ised day. 
won - ders re- peat-ing, Shall hailin its glo-ry the Bright Morning Star. 
foes that op-press them,The tread of His ar-my, their trumpets we hear. 
fly - ing be- fore Him: Look up and be joy - ful, break forth in-to song! 


—~ 
Oh, soon will the news of sal-va- tion be spread And cov-er the 
: NS C=~ -O-- : 
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Sook Up and Be Douyfull 
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Je -sus now of - fers. The Jew and the Gen-tile, the bond and the’ free! 
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223 Sollow Sesus. 
Rev. W. C. Poole. COINTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. B. D. Ackley. 


1. Would you know the path to peace, Fol-low, fol- low Je - sus; 
2. Would you know the -path to light, Fol-low, fol- low Je - sus; 
3. Do you want to con - quer wrong? Fol - low, fol - low Je - sus; 
a — — 
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Would you know how joys in-crease, Fol-low, fol - low Him. 
He will lead to glo-ry bright, Fol-low, fol - low Him. 
Would you sing the vic-tor’s song, Fol-low, fol - low Him. 


He will lead you in the way, He will guide you, lest you stray; 
He will help youreyes to see Bright-er days for you and me; 
He will help you vic-t’ry win, He will help you con-quer sin; 


fN 
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KS she 
He will keep you ev -’ry day, Fol - low, fol- low Him. 
He will lead to vic - to - ry, Fol - low, fol-low Him. 


He will help you, now be - gin: Fol - low, fol-low Him. 


DIA, Ciltogether Chine. 
: _ COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY ROBERT HARKNESS. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED,  -_ tat : 
Cc, F, Warten. OWNED BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN AND ROBERT HARKNESS, Robert Harkness.’ " 


>) Z le 
1. Al -to-geth-er Thine, Lord, Thine a-lone to be; Love has won my ~ 
2. Al-to-geth-er Thine, Lord, Yield-ed to Thy will; All of self I 

3. Al-to-geth-er Thine, Lord, Noth-ing I with-hold; Ful-ly I. sur- 
4. Al-to-geth-er Thine, Lord, On - ly Christin me; Hum-bly would I 


heart, Lord, Thy dy - ing love for me. ; 
give, Lord, Justnow my be- ing fill. Al - to-geth-er Thine, Lord, 
ren - der My life by Thee con-trolled. ; 

walk, Lord, Un-til Thy face I _ see. 
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Al - to-geth-er Thine; Make and keep me, bless - ed Sav - ior, 
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Make and keep me, bless-ed Sav - ior, Al - to - geth-er Thine! 
-O- 
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227 Swecter Gs the Neats.Go Bu. 


Mrs. (en H. M. COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. Mrs Cc H Morris 


HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, OWNER, 


: Ce 
1. Of Je-sus’ love that sought me When I was lost in sin; Of wondrous grace that 
1. He trod in old Ju-de - a Life’s pathway long a-go; The peo-ple thronged a- 
3. "Twas wondrous love which led Him Forus to suf-fer loss—To bear with-out a 
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brought me Back to His fold a- gain; Of heightsand depths of mer-cy, Far 
bout Him, His savy-ing grace to know; He healed the bro-ken-heart-ed, And 
mur-mur The an-guish of the cross; With saints re-deemed in glo- ry, Let 


2s 
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deep-er than the sea, And high-er than the heav-ens, My theme shall ev-er be. 
caused the blind to see; And still His great heart yearneth In love for e- ven me. 
us our voi-ces raise, Tillheav’nand earth re-ech-o With our Redeemer’s praise. 
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CHORUS. | Re 
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Sweet-er as the years go by,......... Sweet-er as the years go by; 


Sweet - er as the years go by,’Tis sweet - er as the years go _ by; 


re by. 
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228 © at Days to Serve Jesus. 


Copyright, 1909, by Frank C. Huston. 


F.C. H. The Standard Publishing Co., owners. Frank C. Huston. 
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1. The serv-ice of Je-sus true pleas- ure af- fords, In Him there is 
2. It pays .to serve Je-sus what-e’er may be - tide, It pays to be 
8. Tho’sometimes the shad - oT may hang o’er the way, And sor-rows may 
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joy with-out an al- loy; ’Tis heav-en to trust Him and rest on His 
true what-e’er you may do; ’Tis rich-es of mer-cy in Him to a- 
come to beck-on us home, Our pre-cious Re-deem-er each toil will re- 


words: It pays to serve Je-sus each oat 
bide; It pays to serve Je-sus each day. It pays to serve Je-sus, it 
pay; It pays toserve Je-sus each day. 
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pays ev-’ry day, It pays ev-’ry step of the WAYS 6 Se < 2's Tho’ the pathway to 
ev-’ry step of the way; 
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299° ~—sHe-Sives On Bich, 


ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. 


Words by Arr. by B. B. McKinney. 

B. B. McKinney. From Hawaiian Folk Song. 
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1. Christ the Sav - ior came from heav-en’s glo - ry, To re-deem the 
2. He a- rose from death and all its sor - row, To dwell in that 
3. Wear-y soul, to Je- suscomecon-fess - ing, Re- demp-tion from 
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lost from sin and shame; On His brow He wore the thorn-crown 
land of joy and _ love; He is com- ing back some glad to- 
sin He of - fers. thee; Look to Je - sus and re-ceivea 

- 


- ry, And up-on Cal-va-ry He took my blame. 
- row, And He’ll take all His chil-dren home a - bove. 
bless - ing, Thereis life, there is joy and vic - to - ry! 


230 Saved, Saved. 


COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, 
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1. I’ve found a Friend.. who is all to me,..-- His 
2. He saves me from....\ ev-’ry sin and harm, .. Se- 
3. When poor and need - y and all a -  lone,... In 
fey: ee 7 aaa Rees Pale a 
282) 2S oe ee eee es eee eee 
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Leaeeoe ee alee 
love is ev-er (MGR bods ooo bad 8 I love to tell.... how He 
cures my soul each day;...-.--+---+-- I’m lean-ing strong..on His 
love He said to WG) < Fee wine ie wie “Come un-to Me.... and 
Ce 
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lift - ed me...-Andwhat His gracecan do for you...... 
night - y arm;.. I knowHe’ll guideme all the way...... 


lead you home, To live with Me e - ter - nal - ly.’’...... 
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Saved...... by His pow’rdi-vine, Saved...... to new life sub-lime! 
Saved by His pow’r, Saved to new life, 
ry 6p = — 6-2 2 a 2 
Coe ee es = sore 


Life now is sweet and my joy is com-plete, for I’m Saved, saved, saved! 
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231 Sn the Garden. 


C. A. M. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. C. Austin Miles. 
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1. I come to the gar-den a- lone, While thedew is still on the 
2. He speaks, and the sound of His voice Is so sweet, the birds hush their 
3. P'dstay in the gar-den with Him, Tho’ the night a-round me be 


ros - es; And the voice 1 hear, Fall-ing on my ear, The 
sing - ing, And the mel - o - dy, ThatHe gave to me, With- 
fall - ing, But He bids me _ go; Thro’ the voice of woe, _ His 


Son of God dis - clos - es. 
in my heart is’ ring - ing. And He walks with me, and He 
voice to me is call - me 


4, 
talks with me, And He tells me I am His own; And the 
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232 3m the Palace of God's Love. 


Detlicated to Mr. and Mrs. W. G. Taylor, Pacific Garden Mission, Chicago, fil. 


COPYRIGHT, 1920, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. 


Ss. L. Scott Lawrence. 
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1. Liv- ing for Je-sus, Dwelling in Him, Vic-t’ry is bop nates room for sin; 
2. TrialsandtemptationsI take to Him, Because ’twas Jesus Died for my sin; 
8. O - ver in glo-ry His faceI’llsee Shee ae 
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Strengthened for bat-tle, His presence near, Foes willbe vanquished , No cause to fear. 

All day He’s with me,’Tis Beu-lah land; He doth upholdme With Hisrighthand. 

How I a-dore my Sav-ior, my King; That’s why I love His Praises to sing, 
es . 
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I’m dwell-ing in the pal-ace, In the pal-ace of God’slove; Each 
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233 | ) Yearer to Thee. 


COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 


C. H. G. : Chas. H.. Gabriel. 
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1. Thro’ all the dan-gersand tri-als of life, In joy, in sor- row, in 
2. When I am sore oppressed, tempted, ais-mayed, Sweetly He whis-pers,“O 
3. Oh, con-so - la-tionsweet, com-fort di- vine, I knowthat I am oars 
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peace andin strife, Ev-er I’m pray-ing and long-ing to be ‘‘Near-er, my 
be not dis-mayed,” Fills me with cour-age and an-swers the plea, ‘‘Near-er, my 
that He is mine! Still this one prayer I make on bend-ed knee: ‘‘Near-er, my 
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“God, to Thee, near-er to Thee!’’ Pa-tient, neg-lect-ed One, Sav-ior di- vine, 
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Saree 


atte 


‘‘Near-er, my God, to Thee, near-er to Thee.”’ 


My song of songs shall be, 


234 Sist to the Doice. 
B. B. McK. ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY ROBERT. a eaaowe B. B. McKinney. 


From “Whispering Hope.’ 


1. List to the voice of the Sav - ior Com-ing from heay-en a - bove, 

2. List to the voice of the Sav - ior Call-ing the wea-ry, op - prest, 

8. List to the voice of the Sav vies, ior eee to you and to me, 
| pp -| 


ae 
5 : 
Filled with a mes-sage so ten - der, Filled with a mes-sage of love; 


Lov - ing-ly, ten-der-ly plead - ing, “Come, and I will give you rest.” 
Call - ing us o- ver the tu - Pes Call- ing us o- ver yee sea; 


Soft - ly it speaks to the wea - ry, Ten- der-ly speaks to the ce 
Come with your grief and your sor - row, Come with your bur-den of sin; 
Go, for the lost ones are stray - ing, Far from the Sav- ior they roam: 


ee a 
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Turn-ing their night in-to morn - ing, Mak -ing the lone -ly heart Be 
Trust in the bless-ed Re-deem - er, Life ev - er - last-ing you'll win. 
“Go oS the by-ways and hedg - es” Bring ine ‘ wan-der-ers home. 
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CHORUS. 
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WiStesceerne cs tothe voice, ...... Ohowten - - derand sweet,......... 


List tothe voice, list ee the voice, Ten-derandsweet,O howten- der and sweet, 
ai : 


Sist to the Doice. 


rit. 
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igi 
Call - - ing you home......... Where the ran - somed shall meet....... 
Call-ing you home, call - ing you home, 


235 Crust, Cry and Prove Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY CHAS. H, GABRIEL. 
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eee eee we 
1. Bring ye all the tithes in-to the storehouse, All your money, talents, time and love; 
2. When my wav’ring faith in trials fal-ter, When His guiding hand I can-not see, 
3. I have yield-ed Him my life for-ev-er, All I am, or have, or hope to bes 
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Con - se-crate them all up- on the al- tar; While your Sav-ior from a- 
Then in won-drous love and ten-der mer-cy, Thro’ His word He says to 
Naught on earth my hold on Him can sev - er, While I hear Him say to 
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Se 7 a ee ere 
p : 


bovespeakssweet-ly, Trust Me, try Me, prove Me, saith the Lord of 
me, My child, just 
me, My child, just Trust Me,yes, then try Me, prove Me, 
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236 The Song of the Cross. 
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1. The Song of the Cross is moré sweet to my soul Than the tone of an 
2. Ah, once the world’s cla-mor, and clat-ter,and din Dis -  cord-ant-ly 


8. The Song of the Cross tells of blood that wasshed On the sum-mit of 
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old vi - o- lin, For its message bro’t peace like the even bell’s toll As I 

flood-ed . my soul, But the Song of the Cross like a blessing creptin, And I 

dark Cal-va-ry, How Je e - sus the Naz - arene suffered and bled That lost 
36 ft - 


ae in ing dark. ness of sin. pots got-ten my ete as black as the 
yield- ed to Je - sus’ con-trol. sing now of Christ who dispels ev’-ry 
man-kind from sin should be free; tk tells that the sinner who trustsin His 


ae es 


night, For-got-ten the world and its dross,— And my soul thrilled with — 
woe, The hearts of Jost sin - ners arestirred; AndI’llsing the sweet 
Name, And re-jects this old world with its dross, May find full for - 


rap-ture, and glo-ry, and light, When they sang me the Song of the Cross. 
mes-sage wher-ev-er I go, Till all of the na-tions have heard. 
giveness from Him who o’er-came When He-died for us all on the Cross. 
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Cuorus. Che Song vl the Cross. 


Oh, sing them the Song, the Song of the Cross They’ll count the world nerhines but loss; 
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237 When 3 Depart. 


Rev. A. H. Ackley. COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY ROBERT H, COLEMAN, B. iD): Ackley. 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, 
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1. When I de - part, I want some friend To pause in love be - side my bier, 
2. When I de- part, I want no praise Not well-de-served, o’er me expressed; 
38. When I de- part, I want it known That Christ was with me to. the end; 


a 


jake 


And think of “aes un-to the end As loy - al to my Sav -ior dear. 
Let kind -ly deeds in si-lence raise Their voices. Thus wouldI be blest. 
I did not cross the flood a - lone: The Lord,Christ Je-sus, was my Friend. 
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want aah said I was not a-fraid to go, But brave-ly lift - ed 


When I de- part, 
pe pe 


238 | Gove. 


Copyright, 1924, by Robert H. Coleman. cy 
B. B. McK. International Copyright Secured. B. B. McKinney. 
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1. Love led my Sav-ior from glo-ry-land In- to a dark world with sin-ful man, 
2. ’Twaslovethatcaused Him toleave Hisown, And kneelin Geth-sem-a-ne a -lone, 
3. Twas love that led Him to Cal-va-ry, To suf-fer the pain and ag -o - ny, 
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To give all na-tions sal - va-tion’s plan, "T'was love, love, love.... 


And cry,‘‘My Fa-ther, Thy will be done!” Twas love, love, love.. 
Twas love that caused Himto die for me, ’T'was love, love, lovee 
a nas AO a 


{ 
Love, ove, ove, love, Won-der-ful love so _ free, 
Men: -der-ful, won-der- ful, stan “der - ful love, 


2 Saved a 


poor sin-ner like mee 
Won- der-ful, won-der- ful, won- -der-ful love, 


Love, love, love, love, Oom-ing from heav-en a - bove, 
on der-ful, oe aa ae nals love, 


eon 


Love, love, love, love, Won-der-ful, won-der-ful love...... 
Won-der-ful, wonderful, won-der-ful love, won-der-ful love. 


239 Rejoice. 


COPYRIGHT, 1924, OBERT H. COLEMAN, 
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1. Re-j -Joice, re- -joice in Christ the Say-ior, Who died that we might live a - gain; 
2. Re-joice, re-joice in His sal-va-tion, He of - fers free to one and all; 
3. Re-joice, re-joice in Him for -ev-er, Whoguidesus in the homeward way; 
| 


Re -joice, re-joice, for He is com-ing, And on the earth shall reign. 
Let ev - ’ry tribe and ev-’ry na-tion Be - fore His pres-ence fall. 
‘Re-joice,for He willleaveus nev-er, He’swith us day by day. 
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joice, re - joice, re -joice,.. In Christ the com-ing ing ite bua 
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Seas ease sires eee eae 


7 Re-joice, re-joice. 


240 Wonderful Love. 
COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY ROBERT H! COLEMAN AND ROBERT HARKNESS, 


Re H. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Robert Harkness. 


SoLo or Unison. Moderato. 
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1, How wondsous the love of my Say-ior to me, In giv - ing His life up-on Cal-va-ry’s tree; 
2. Howgreat was thesac-ri-fice made oncefor all, WhenChriston the cross answered God’sdivine call; 


3. How ful - ly complete is the work of the cross, It cleans-es the heart of its sin-stain and dross; 
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I_ney-er could mer-it this gift of God’s grace, That made Him my Savior, my sin to ef-face. 
I mar-vel to think that for me Je-sus died,’T'was love gave my Savior to be cru -ci-fied. 
Sal-va-tion is of-fered to those who be-lieve, To all who trust Jesus and God’s Word receive. 


CHORUS. a tempo. 
Oh, won-der-ful loveof my Sav - ior, Suchwon-der-fullove to be-stow;...... 


| 
der - ful love of my Sav = ior, my Sav-ior to me; 
der - ful love of my Payson to me, of my Sav-ior to me; 


Won -- der - ful love of my Sav - ior, my Sav-ior to me; 


Wonderful Sone. 


can - not” tell, I 


241 Bearing His Cross for Me. 


COPYRIGHT. 1921, BY Bee eo INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 
R. H. OWNED BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN AND ROBERT HARKNESS. Robert Harkness. 
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1. I see my Sav-ior with thorn-crowned head, Bear-ing His cross for me; 
2. I see Him pass thro’ the cit - y gate, Bear-ing His cross for me; 
3. I see Him burdened with this world’ssin, Bear-ing His cross for me; 


Thorn-pierced His brow, asby sol -diers ea Bear-ing His cross for ine. 
On midst the taunts and the peo - ple’s hate, Bear-ing His cross for me. 
Will - ing to suf-fer, all heartsto win, Bear-ing His cross for me. 


242 Ae Rabowe! 


R H COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHARLES M. ALEXANDER. Robert Harkness. 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, 
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1. When we cross the val -ley there need be no shad-ows, When life’s 
2. When our loved ones leave us there need be no shad-ows, If their 
3. When He comes to meet us there need be no shad-ows, When He 
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day is end-ed and its sor-rowso’er; When the summons comes to 
faith is fixed in Je-sus as their Lord; For they go to _ be with 
comes in all His glo-ri-ous ar- ray; Whenthe trump of God shall 
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(yo —a 6 -—_- = oma 
Cet ge iaames Haare feed ea 


‘ 


———! ep —z barra = 
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meet the bless-ed Sa-vior, When we rise to dwell with Him for - ev - er-more. 
Him who died to save them, To be with the One whom they have long a-dored. 
sound and lovedones waken, When He leads us onward with triumphant sway. 
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Shad-ows! no need of shad-ows When at last we lay life’s bur-den down; 
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Alby: 


Shad-ows! no need of shad-ows When at last we gain the vic-tor’s crown! 


| 243 Sometime! 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY ROB'T H. COLEMAN & ROBERT HARKNESS, 
R. H. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Robert Harkness. 


1. Some-time all sor-rows shall be o’er, Some-time! All earth-ly care be known no 
| 2. Some-time our loved ones we shall greet, Some-time! When in the Father’s house we 
3. Some-time when sets at last life’s sun, Some-time! Our jour-ney end- ed, la - bor 
4. Some-time, I know not when’twill be, Some-time! My Lord will come a-gain for 


er anarts ea RIE 
Sete, e Fes 


more! Oh, what re-joic-ing on the golden shore, 

meet, On-ly to sit for-ev-er at His feet, Some-time,some-time soon! 
done, Oh, what acrown for ev -’ry vic-t’ry won, some-time soon! 
me, ThenIshallreign with Hime -ter-nal-ly, ; 


244, Jesus Paid the Price for Me. 
M. B. J. __conymient, oa, sy noaenr 4. coumMAN. Mrs, Maude B. Jacobs. 
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Sav - ior came from heav’n a-bove To re-deem a world from sin; 
2. My Sav - ior cametoGeth-sem-a - ne, A - lone His sad,vig- il kept; 
Sav - ior came to Cal-v’ry’scross,And took a sin-ner’s part; — 
Sav - ior came from the si-lent tomb, Tri - umphant o’er death and sin; 
Kay oS Van 
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He brought sal-va-tion and life and love To all who would let Him in. 
For while He prayed in deep ag - o- ny, The wear - y watch-ers slept. 
And there, de -sert-ed by God and man, He died of a bro-ken heart! 
His won - drous vic-t’ry dis-pelled the gloom That saddened the hearts of men. 
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He came un-to me, a sin- ner lost, And of-fered par-don free; 

An an-gel from heav - en heard His plea, Andstrengthto Him did give; 

O won-der-ful love that could suf- fer so, That sin-ners might go free! 

He liv-eth for-ev-er atGod’sright hand, My In - ter-ces-sor is He; 
eer rma a rs 
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My Sav - ior came from heav’n a-bove That I might ran-somed be. 
My Sav - ior came to Geth-sem-a- ne That I thro’ Him might live. 


My Sav - ior came to Cal-v’ry’s cross, And shed His blood for me. 
My Sav - ior came from the si - lent tomb, And conquered death for me. 
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CHORUS. 
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e Might Shades Cre Salling. 


COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY ROBERT H, COLEMAN, 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Mrs. Maude B. Jacobs. 


1. When the night shades gently are fall-ing, And the lights softly glow in the sky, 

2. What - ev-er the taskthatisgiv-en, I will faith-ful-ly la-bor on; 

3. And when my day here is end-ed, And the twilight of life I’ve won, 
: in the sky, 


labor on; 
life I’ve won, 


245 When th 
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Then I think of the home o- ver yon-der, Anditseemsto be so near by. 
Con - tent-ed if, when it is fin-ished; The Fa-ther shall say “Well done.” 
I will face toward home in the eve-ning, And wait for the lights to come. 


* : A -G&- 
O the glo-ry awaiting in the homeland, When our day’s work here is done! 


ee @ Bop», fe # 2 : workisdone! 


We will be safe home with the Fa-ther, And no sor-row shall ev- er come. 
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946 Tell Mother IU Be There. 


COPYRIGHT, 1690, BY FILLMORE BROS, COPYRIGHT, 1918. BY CHARLES M. ALEXANDER. 


ONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. ‘ 
(© M F TARERHACER PUBLISHING co., OWNER. Charles M. Fillmore. 


Arr. Geo. C. Stebbins. 
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1. When I was but a_ lit- tle child how well I rec - ol - lect 
2. Though I was oft - en way-ward,she was al- ways kind and good; 
3. When I be-came a prod-i- gal, and left the old roof- tree, 
4. One day a mes-sagecame to me, it bade me quick-ly come 
fee ental ee Sh 
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How I would grieve my moth-er with my fol - ly and neg-lect; And 

So  pa-tient, gen- tle, lov-ing, when my ways were rough and rude; My 

She al- most broke her lov-ing heart in mourn-ing aft - er me; And 

If I would see my moth-er ere the Sav-ior took her home; I 
= 6 


childhood griefs and tri-als she would glad-ly with me share: O Sav-ior, tell my 
day and night she prayed to God to keep me in His care: O Sav-ior, tell my 
Sav-ior, tell my 


moth-er I’ll be there! np a 8 


Tell mother I'll be there in a : 
Dil be there nswer to her prayer; 
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This message, bless-ed Savior, to her heart 
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Tell mother I’ll be there, heave! 
| 


Le UJ a, ey 

/( C2) tl Sa De BO a Be == = = aS Ba aes 

Sia, ee | — Ss. O? a A A Een 
wwe 


joys with her to share: Yes, tell my darling mother I’ll be there!... 
I'll be 


24.7 When We All Get to Heaven. 


E. i. Hewitt. COPYRIGHT, 1698, BY MRS. J. G, WILSON. Mrs. A G. Wilson 
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1. Sing the won-drous love of Je-sus, Sing His mer-cy and His grace: 
2. While we walk the pil-grim pathway, Clouds will o - ver-spread the sky; 
3. Let us then be true and faithful, Trust-ing,; serv-ing ev -’ry day; 
4. Opevars i the prize ars us! Soon His  beau-ty we’ll be- hold; 
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In the man-sions bright and bless-ed, He’ll pre-pare for us a_ place. 

But whentrav’ling days are o-ver, Not a shad-ow, not a_ sigh. 
- Justone glimpse of Him in glo-ry Will the toils of life re - pay. 

Soon the pearl -y gates will o - pen, We shalltread the streetsof gold. 


1. for us a place. 
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When we all get to heaven, What parrot rejoicing that will be! 
When we all hataday of rejoicing that will be! 
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see Jesus, We'llsing and shout the vic-to-ry......-... 
and shout the vic-to-ry. 


When we all 
When ve all 


243 Crown Sesus King. 


Frank E. Roush. — SPEND tae ocr catiane _ Haldor Lillenas. 
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1. Crown eer your Sav - ior, Lord and King, Now to Him your 
2. This won-der- ful Sav -ior, Prince of Peace, His heav-en - ly 
8. He died on the cross of. Cal - va - ry, He brought you His 
4. We'llknow Him as we by Him are’ known, In heav-en a- 


hom - age glad - ly hie? He who was slain liv - eth a - gain, 
reign shall nev-er cease; CrownHimyour King while an-gels sing, 
peace and lib - er - ty; Crown Him to-day,, do not de-lay, 
round His great white throne; Crown Him your Lord, win His re- ward, 


Crown Him! 
Crown Him! 


Crown Him! High-est arch-an-gels are a - Bay 


i Beye Him! 
Crown Him!- Cru- ci- ah geo ri - rn Sa Bch hy 
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Crown Jesus King. 


_ Parts, _ as rit. ie) 
E eae Neen Een ea E 
ao ae ee eee ee 
ey 
Glo-ry to God in the high-est! E - ter-nal-ly crown Him King!.... 
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249 Ready. 


COPYRIGHT, 1903, BY CHARLIE D, TILLMAN, 


Sy) Dee Pe Charlie D. Tillman. 
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1. Read-y to suf-fer grief or pain, Read-y to stand the test; 
2. Read-y to go, read-y to bear, Read-y to watch and pray; 
3. Read-y to speak, read-y to think, Read-y with heart and brain; 
4. Read-y to speak, read-y to warn, Read-y o’er souls to yearn; 
eR) PAR won 


= es ee 


| al we I Ee 
pp Pite. = 
2 SS og ge 
NS Ww ° .@-° -@-* -¢g- 


fi S| 
stay at home and send Oth-ers, if He sees best. 
Read-y to standa-side and give, Till He shall clear the way. 
stand where He sees fit, Read-y to stand the strain. 
life, read-y in death, Read-y for His re - turn. 


CHORUS. 
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Read-y to go, read-y to stay, Read-y my place to fill; 
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Read-y for serv-ice, low-ly or great, Read-y to do His «will. 
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250 | Che Prodigal Son. 


4 HIGHT, 1914, BY CHARLES M. ALEXANDER. ; 
T. O. Chisholm. or INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Geo. Cc Stebbins. 
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1. Out in the wilderness wild and drear, Sad-ly I’ve wandered for many a year, 
2. Why shouldI perish in dark de-spair, Here where there’s noone to help or care, 
3. Sweet are the mem’ries that come to me, Fac-es of loved ones a - gain I see, 
4.0 that I nev -erhad gone a-stray! Life was all radiant with hope one day, 
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Driv-en by hun - gerand filled with fear, I will a-rise and go; 
When there is shel-ter and food tospare? I will a-rise and go; 
Vi-sions of home where I used to be,— I _ will a-rise and go; 
Now all its treasures I’ve thrown a- way, Yet I’ll a-rise and go; 
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Backward with sorrow my steps to trace, Seek-ing my heav-en-ly Fa-ther’s ie 
Deep-ly re-pent-ing the wrong I’vedone, Wor-thy no more to be called a son, 
Others have gone who had wandered, too, They were forgiven, were clothed a-new, 
Something is saying “God loves you still, Tho’ you have treated His love so ill,’’ 


* Will-ing to take but a serv-ant’s place,—I 
Hop -ing my Fa - ther His child may own,—I ill a-rise and go,— 
Why should I lin- ger, with home in view? I 
I must not wait for the night growschill, I 
| 


The Prodigal Son. 


Back to my Fa-ther and home, Back to my Fa-ther and home, 


and home, 


251 3 Will Arise and Go to Iesus. 


. Hart. AV ISED S70 On shot Arr. 
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1. Come, ye sin - ners, poor and need-y, Weak and wound-ed, sick and sore; 
2. Come, ye thirst-y, come, and welcome, God’s free boun-ty glo - ri - fy; 
3. Come, ye wea-ry, heav-y - la - den, Lost and ru - ined by the fall; 
4. Let not conscience make youlin- ger, Nor of fit - ness fond-ly dream; 


CHo.—I willa-rise and go to Je-sus, He willem-braceme in His arms; - 


D. C. for Chorus. 


Je-sus read-ystandsto save you, Fullof pit - y, love and pow’. 
True be - lief and true re-pen-tance, Ey-'ry grace that brings you nigh. 
If you tar-ry till you’re bet-ter, Youwillnev-er come at all. 

All the fit-nessHe re- pth Is to feel your need of Him. A-MEN. 


In the arms of my dear Sav-ior, Oh, there are ten ane 


252 Praise Our Eternal Friend. 


1924, ‘ N. ; 
James Rowe. CONTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Albert C. Fisher. 


1. Gath-ered a- gain in His pres - ence, Bright withthe light of love, 
2. Out of the mire He has raised us, Made us all white as_ snow, 
| 8. Won-der-ful, won-der-ful Je - sus! Joy of the pil - grim throng! ~ 
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Let us ex-tol our Re-deem - er— Rul-er be-low, a - bove! 
Crowned us with won-der-ful glad - ness, Causedallour path to glow! 
Strength ofthe wornand the wea - ry, Light of the home-path long! 


ages 


Sing of His mar-vel-ous mer. - cy, Praise Him with heart and voice, 
Praise Him and nev-er grow wea - ry, Sing of Him o’er and o’er, 
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Sing till the val-leys ex- tol Him, Sing till the skies re - joice. 
Je - sus, the King of the a - ges, Christ, whomoursoulsa - dore! 
Sing of our glo- ri-ous Sav - ior, Lead-er and Friend di - vine. 
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CHorus. VoIces IN UNISON. 
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Praise Him, praise Him, sing of His might-y love,...... 
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Join the an -_ gels eg Him now a - bove; 
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joy-ous ho-san - nas 


send, 0s. 


| Praise Him, praise Him, Christ our e -ter - nal Friend..... 
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253 The Coming of Jesus Draweth Mish. 


COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY ROBERT. H. COLEMA 


A. B. and O. B. eioetel pica bipeny wag ST “Albert ae Olive Beddoe. 
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15 e would sing of Je-sus Christ, the Sav - ior Who was born be- 
2.0, the won-drous tale of our re-demp-tion Filled with peace my 
3. He has gone in - to the land of Glo- ry And a _ place He’s 


neath the east-ern star; Witha sta-ble-man-ger for a cra - dle, 
heart in its dis - tress; For it told of His di-vine com - pas - sion 
_ prom-ised to pre - pare For each one of all God’s blood- bought children, 


Where the wise men journeyed from a- far; How He walked the roadsof old Ju- 

For the sin-ner, steeped in wick-ed-ness; And it told how on the earth He 

And one day He’ll sure-ly take us there; For He prom-ised that once more He’s 
i 


de - a; Taught that sin - ners lost might ransomed be, How He gave His 

suf - fered, Bled and died up-on the shame-ful tree; And that ev - ’ry 

com-ing To this sin - ful, sor-did earth a - gain; Then He'll raise the 
: - -p- 


life for my re-demp-tion,,And is plead-ing in glo-ry for me. 

one who'd trust and fol- low Him, from God’s righteous wrath should be free. 

dead in Christ, and all His saints To - geth-er with Je-sus shall reign. 
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~ The Coming of Jesus Draweth igh. 


CHorus. UNISON. 
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flam -ing sky, And His thund’rous steeds of judg- ment, 
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finds me here, Can ImeettheChristwithout a fear? May the 
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For the com-ing of Je-sus surely draweth nigh! 


Sav - ior find me read-y, 


254. — Awakening Chorus. 


Charlotte. G. ‘Homers (Cot vneat. toe. GY Suse OAmnIey, Chas. H. Gabriel. 


wake! a - wake! and let your song of praise a-rise; A-wake! 
A-wake! a-wake! A-wakel 

re - peat a - new the sto-ry o’er a-gain, Till all : the 
re-peat, : Till all 
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wake! the earth is full of glo-ry, And light is beam ing 
a-wake! And light is beam-ing 
earth shall lose its weight of sad- ness, And shout @ - new the 
the earth, And shout a-new 


from the ra-diant skies; The rocks and rills, t 


he vales and hills re-sound with 
glo - ri-ous re-frain; With an-gels in th 


e heights sing of the great sal- 


glad-ness, Allna - ture joins to sing the triumph song. The Lord Je- 


va - tion Hewrest - ed’ from the hand of sin and death. 
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ho - vah reigns and sin is back-ward hurled! Re 
back-ward hurled! 


Je - ho - vah reigns! 
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Pro-claim His sov-’ reign pow’r to all the world, And let His 
pow’r to all, the world, And let His 
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glo - - rious ban-ner be un-furled! Je - ho - vah _ reigns! 
grand and glo-rious ban-ner be un-furled! Je-ho - vah reigns! Je - ho- vah reigns! 
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re-joice! re-joice! Je- ho - vah reigns! A-MEN. 
re-joice! re-joice! 


Re-joice! 
Re-joice! 
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255 Chy Brother Calls to Thee. 


COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 


Bishop Joseph F. Berry. Dr. S. B. Jackson, 


| | 
1. A - wake, O Chris-tian, from thy sleep, And heed thy broth-er’s call! 
2. ’Mid deep - est gloom and dark-est night He lifts his help-less hands; 
3.0 save the lost, the sin-ner turn! To blind men send the light! 


: -&-* 
He cries to thee a- cross the deep, Where dark-est shad-ows fall. 
/ Can aught but Je - sus give him light Or break his cru - el bands? 
O let thy soul with ar- dor burn To lead them to the right; 


From sin and guilt and wretch-ed- ness He knows not where to flee; 
Then send, O send the Mas-ter’s word A - cross the wide blue sea, 
Then ush- er in that glo- rious day, The king-dom yet to be, 
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Go tell him how the Lord can bless! Thy broth-er calls to thee. 
Where Ma-ce - do - nia’s cry is heard! Thy broth-er calls to thee. 
When all shall own the Mas-ter’s sway! Thy broth-er calls to thee. 


Chy Brother Calls to Chee. 


CHoxvs. 
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Thy brother calls to thee; From lands a-far a- 
tg ee to th he calls to thee; 
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cross the sea He’s calling, call-ing thee; Thy brother calls to thee, Thy 
‘He’s call - ing, calling thee; Thy broth-er calls...... to thee, 


brother calls to thee; O send the news, the joyful news, Thy brother calls to thee. 
He calls to thee; 
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he calls, Thy broth-er calls to thee; ; 
Calls ys tee Thy broth-er........... calls to thee; 
x 


Chorus may be repeated pp. 
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256 Gl Hail, Immanuel! 


D. R. Van Sickle. Coe vniee Teg aa aoa ae Chas. H. Gabriel. 


. our crowns be-fore Thee; 
- All hail to Thee, hie -man -U - Ca The ran - " gomed hosts surround Thee; 


- en King and Sav - ior! 
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Let ev - ’ry heart o - bey Thy will, And ev - - - ’ry voice a- 
And earth -ly mon-archs clam - or forth Their Sov - - ’reign King to 
Thy foes are van-quished, and Thou art Om- nip - - - o - tent for- 


sr 


dore Thee. In praise to Thee, our Sav - ior King, The  vi- brant 
crown Thee. While those re-deemed in a - ges gone, As - sem - bled 
ev_- er. Death, sin and hell no _ lon - ger reign, And Sa- tan’s 


chords of .Heav-en ring, And ech -o0 back the might-y _ strain: 
round the great white throne, Break forth in - to im - mor - tal song: 
powr is burst in twain; E - ter-nal glo-ry to Thy Name: 


eos al Hail, Serie! 7 


Hail! i —t man-u-el! Im-man-u-el! Hail! 
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Hail to the King we love so well! Hail! ee = man-u- el! Hail to the King we love so well! 
Hails... 
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p) 
Hail! Im -man-u-el! Glo-ry and honor and majesty, Wisdom and power be 
Glo - - ry and maj-es-ty, Wis - dom _ be 
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Hail! Im - man-u-el! Hail to the King we love so well! Hail! Im 
EEN BA city oe Hail! . 
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257 A Wighty fortress. 
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1. A might-y for-tress is our God, A bul-warknev-er fail - ing; 
2. Did we in our own strength confide, Ourstriv-ing would be los - ing, 
3. And tho’ this world, with dev-ils filled, Should threaten to un - do us, 
4. That word a - bove all earthly es thanks to them—a - bid - eth; 
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Our help-er He, a - mid the flood Of mor-tal ills pre - vail - ing. 
Were not the right Man on our side, The Man of God’s own ‘hoos - ing. 
We will not fear, for God hath willed His truth to tri- umph thro’ us. 
The Spir-it and the gifts are ours Thro’ Him whowith us sid - eth. 


For still our an-cient foe Doth seek to work us woe; His craft and pow’r are. 

Dost ask who that may be? Christ Je-sus, it is He;Lord Sabaoth is His 

The prince of darkness grim—We tremble not for him; His rage we can en- 

Let goods and kin-dred go, This moz-tal life al -so; The bod- y they may 
fN\ 
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great, And, armed with cruel hate, On earth is not his eS 
name, From age to age thesame, And He must win the bat - tle. 
dure, For lo! his doom is sure: One lit - tle word shall fell him. 
kill; God’s truth A bid - eth still, His kingdom is for - ev - er. A-MEN. 


258 The Son of God Goes Sorth to War, 


Reginald Heber, All Saints New. C. M.D. Henry S. Cutler. 
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1 . 
galn; 
2. The mar-tyr first, whose ea- gle eye Could pierce be-yond the grave, 
3. A glo-rious band, the cho-sen few On whom the Spir-it came, 
4.A  no-ble ar-my, men and boys, The ma-tron and the maid, 
— 


. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king -ly crown to 
T 


His blood-red ban-ner streams a - far: Who fol-lows in His train? 
Who saw his Mas-ter in the sky, Andcalled on Him to save: 

Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew, And mocked the cross and flame: 
A - round the Sav-ior’s throne re-joice, In robes of light ar - rayed: 


Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tri - um-phant 0 - ver 
Like Him, with par-don on His tongue In midst of mor-tal pain, He 
They met the tyrant’s brandished steel, The li- on’s go-ry mane; They 
They climbed the steep as-cent of Heav’n Thro’ per-il, toil, and pain: 0 
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pa - tient bears.his cross be-low, He fol-lows in His train. 
prayed for them that did the wrong: Who fol - lows in His train? 
bowed their necks the death to feel: Who fol - lows in their train? 
God, to us may grace be given To fol- low in their train. A - MEN. 


959  —- America the Beautiful. 


Katherine Lee Bates. Materna. C. M. D. Samuel A. Ward, 


1.0 ti- ful for spa-cious skies, For am-ber waves of grain, 
2. O bean -ti- ful for pil-grim feet, Whose stern, im-pas-sioned stress 
3. O -ti-ful for he-roesproved In lib- er - at- ing strife, 
4.0 -ti-ful for pa-triot dream That sees be- se the years 

om 
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For pur - ple moun-tain maj -es-ties A -bove the fruit-ed plain! 
A thor-ough-fare for free-dom beat A-crossthe wil - der - ness! 
Who more than self their coun-try loved, And mer-cy more than life! 
Thine al - a- bas-ter cit -ies gleam, Undimmed by hu- man psi? 
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A-mer -i-cal A-mer-i- ca! God shed His grace on thee, 
A-mer-i-ca! A-mer-i- ca! God mend thine ev - ’ry flaw, 
A-mer -i-ca! A-mer-i- ca! May God thy gold re- fine, 
A-mer -i-ca! A-mer-i- ca! God shed His grace on thee, 
— 


And crown thy good with broth-er-hood From sea to shin-ing sea! 
Con- firm thv soul in self-con-trol, Thy lib-er-ty in law! 
Till all suc-cess be no-ble-ness, And ev-’ry gain di - vinel 
And crown thy good with broth-er-hood From sea to shin-ing sea! A-MEN, 
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260 Battle Humn of the Republic. : 


_ Julia Ward Howe. Glory, Hallelujah. Plantation Melody. 
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1. Mine eyes have seen the glo- ry of the com-ing of the Lord; He ‘is 
2. I have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hun-dred circling camps; They have 
3. He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall nev-er sound re-treat; He is 

4. In the beau-ty of the lil-ies, Christ was ae a the sea, With a 
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tram-pling out the vintage where the grapes ot wrath are stored; He hath loosed the 
build-ed Him an al - tar in the eve-ning dews and damps;I can read His 
sift - ing out the hearts of men be - fore His judgment seat. O be swift, my 
glo.- ry in His bos - om that trans-fig-ures you and me; As He died to 


s e 
LL L i a ese safe tate eee 
EG 6 SX 3D BE 9 SS 1 Pp BE 6 ES ES | + Cceucen © tonal paeel cea Guan 


) ) 
) Soy SS SSeS RS Sey SOR ee) ern 
as 217532) ET eee EP Oe Ge ee ee ee ee ee ——o ey aes BE) OS 


6 te poe 


fate - ful light-ning of His ter - ri-ble swift sword; His truth is march-ing on. 
righteous sentence by the dim and flar-ing lamps; His day is march-ing on. 
soul, to an-swer Him! be ju - bi-lant, my feet! Our God is march-ing on. 
make men ho-ly, let us die to make men free; While God is march-ing on. 
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Glo - ry! Ap -ry, hal-le - lu - jah! Glo-ry! glo-ry, hal-le- Ju - jah! 


261 7 Saith of Our fathers. 


Frederick W. Faber.  S¥. Catherine. L. M. 61. .F. Hemy. 


1. Faith of our fa- thers! liv -ing still In spite of dun-geon, fire, and sword: 

2. Onur fa-thers, chained in pris-ons dark, Were still in heart and conscience free: 

3. Faith of our fa-thers! we will love Both friend and foe in all our strife: 
75 
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@ how our hearts beat high with joy When-e’er we hear that glo-rious word! 
How sweet would be their children’s fate, If they, like them, could die for thee! 


7 a - 


Faith of our fa-thers! ho-ly faith! We will be true to thee till death! 
Faith of our fa-thers! ho-ly faith! We will be true to thee till death! 
Faith of our fa-thers! ho-ly faith! We will be true to thee till death! A- MEN. 


262 Wy Country, Cis of Thee. 


8. F. Smith. America, English, 


) RY Sr SSS TTS 
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1. My coun- try, ’tis of thee, Sweet land of lib-- er - ty, 
2. My na- tive coun- try, thee, Land of the no - ble, free, 
3. Let mu -sic swell the breeze, And ring from ‘all the trees 


4. Our fa- ther’s God! to Thee, Au -thor of lib - er - ty, 


EMity Countrus Lis of Choo. 
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Land where my  fa-thers died, Land of the 
Thy name I Move: I: love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and 
Sweet free-dom’s song: Let mor -tal tongues a - wake; Let all that 
To Thee we sing: Long may our land be bright With free-dom’s. 
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pil-grim’s pride, From ev - ’ry moun-tain-side Let free-dom ring! 
tem - pled hills; My heart with rap-ture thrills Like that a - bove. 
breathe partake, Let rocks their si-lence break,The sound pro-long. 

ho - ly light; Pro-tect us by Thy might, Great God,our King! A - MEN. 


263 ait People That On Earth Do Dwell. 


William Kethe. The Hundredih Psalm, Genevan Psalter. 


1. All peo-ple that on earth a dwell, Sing ‘0 the Lord with cheerful voice; Hi 
2. The Lord, yeknow, is God in-deed, With-outour aid Hedid us make; We 
8. O  en-ter then His gates with praise, Approach with joy His courts un-to: Praise, 
4. For why? the Lord our God is good, His mer-cy is for-ev-er sure; His 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; Praise Him, all creatures here be-low; Praise 
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serve with fear, His praise forth tell;Come ye be- fore Him and re - joice. 
are His flock, He doth us feed, And for His sheep He doth us_ take. 
laud, and bless His name al-ways, For it is seem-ly so to do. 

truth at all times firm -ly stood, Andshall from ageto age en-dure. A-MEN 
Him a-bove, ye heav’n-ly host; Praise Father,Son,and Ho - ly Ghost. 
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264. God Be With You. 


' J. E. Rantin Endeavor. P. M. ‘W. G. Tomer, 
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1. God be with you till we meet a- gain, By His coun-sels guide, up-hold you, 
2. God be with you till we meet a- gain, "Neath His wings protecting hide you, 
3. God be with you till we meet a- gain; When life’s perils thick confound you, 
4. God be with you till we meet a- gain; Keep love’s banner floating o’er you; 
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With His sheep se-cure-ly fold you; God be with you ey we meet a- gain. 
Dai - ly man-nastill pro-vide you; God be with you till we meet a- gain. 
Pot His arms un-fail-ing round you; God be with you till we meet a- gain. 
Smite death’s threat’ning wave before you; God be with you till we meet a- gain. 


Till we meet, .. till we meet, Till we meet at Je - sus’ feet; 
Till we meet, till we meet, Till we meets 


Till we meet, . . till we meet, 
Till we meet, 


God be with you till we meet again. A- 
till we meet, 
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Responsive Readings 


265 John 1 


- 1 In the beginning was the Word, 
and the Word was with God, and the 
Word was God. 


2 The same was in the beginning 
with God. 


3 All things were made by him; and 
without him was not anything made 
that was made. 


4 In him was life; and the life was 
the light of men. 


5 And the light shineth in darkness; 
and the darkness comprehended it not. 


6 There was a man sent from God, 
whose name was John. 


7 The same came for a witness, to 
bear witness of the Light, that all men 
through him might believe. 


8 He was not that Light, but was 
sent to bear witness of that Light. 


9. That was the true Light, which 
lighteth every man that cometh into 
the world. 


10 He was in the world, and the 
world was made by him, and_ the 
world knew him not. 


11 He came unto his own, and his 
Own received him not. 


12 But as many as received him, to 
them gave he power to become the sons 
of God, even to them that believe on 
his name ; 


13 Which were born, not of blood, 
nor of the will of the flesh, nor of the 
will of man, but of God. 


14 And the Word was made flesh, 
and dwelt among us (and we beheld 
his glory, the glory as of the only 
begotten of the Father), full of grace 
and truth. 


266 John 10 


1 VerILy, verily, I say unto you, He 
that entereth not by the door into the 
sheepfold, but climbeth up some other 
way, the same is a thief and a robber. 

2 But he that entereth in by the ‘door 
is the shepherd of the sheep. 

3 To him the porter openeth; and 
the sheep hear his voice: and he ealleth 
his own sheep by name, and leadeth 
them out. 

4 And when he putteth forth his own 
sheep, he goeth before them, and the 
sheep follow him: for they know his 
voice. 


5 And a stranger will they not fol- 


low, but will flee from him: for they 
know not the voice of strangers. 

6 Verily, verily, I say unto you, 1 
am the door of the sheep. 

7 All that ever came before me are 
thieves and robbers: but the sheep did 
not hear them. 

8 I am the door: by me if any man 
enter im, he shall be saved, and shall 
go m and out, and find pasture. 

9 The thief cometh not, but for to 
steal, and to kill, and to destroy: I am 
come that they might have life, and 
that they might have it more abun- 
dantly. 

10 I am the good shepherd: the good 
shepherd giveth his life for the sheep. 

11 My sheep hear my voice, and I 
know them, and they follow me: 

12 And I give unto them eternal 
life; and they shall never perish, 
neither shall any man pluck them out 
of my hand. 

13 My Father, which gave them me, 
is greater than all; and no man is able 
to pluck them out of my Father’s hand. 


14 I and my Father are one. 


Responsive Readings (Continued) 


267 Matthew 5 


1 AND seeing the multitudes, he went 
up into a mountain; and when he was 
set, his disciples came unto him: 


2 And he opened his mouth, 
taught them, saying, 


and 


3 Blessed are the poor in spirit: 
theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 


4 Blessed are they that mourn: 
they shall be comforted. 


5 Blessed are the meek: for they 
shall inherit the earth. 


6 Blessed are they which do hunger 
and thirst after righteousness : for they 
shall be filled. 


7 Blessed are the merciful: for they 
shall obtain mercy. 


for 


8 Blessed are the pure in heart: for 
they shall see God. 


9 Blessed are the peacemakers: for 
they shall be called the children of God. 


10 Blessed are they which are perse- 
cuted for righteousness’ sake: for 
theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 


11 Blessed are ye, when men shall 
revile you, and persecute you, and shall 
say all manner of evil against you 
falsely, for my sake. 

12 Rejoice, and be exceeding glad: 
for great is your reward in heaven: for 
so persecuted they the prophets which 
were before you. 


268 John 3 


1 Anp as Moses lifted up the ser- 
pent in the wilderness, even so must 
the Son of man be lifted up: 

2 That whosoever believeth in him 
should not perish, but have eternal life. 


3 For God so loved the world, that 
he gave his only begotten Son, that 
whosoever believeth in him should not 
perish, but have everlasting life. 

4 For God sent not his Son into the 
world to condemn the world; but that 
the world through him might be saved. 


5 He that believeth on him is not 
condemned: but he that believeth not 
is condemned already, because he hath 
not believed in the name of the only 
begotten Son of God. 


6 And this is the condemnation, that 
light is come into the world, and men 
loved darkness rather than light, be- 
cause their deeds were evil. 


7 For everyone that doeth evil hateth 
the light, neither cometh to the light, 
lest his deeds should be reproved. 


8 But he that doeth truth cometh to 
the light, that his deeds may be made 


manifest, that they are wrought in 
God. 


9 He that believeth on the Son hath 
everlasting life: and he that believeth, 
not the Son shall not see life; but the 


‘wrath of God abideth on him. 


269 Philippians 2 


1 Ler this mind be in you, which 
was also in Christ Jesus: 


2 Who, being in the form of God, 
thought it not robbery to be equal with 
God: 


3 But made himself of no reputa- 
tion, and took upon him the form of 
a servant, and was made i in the likeness 
of men: 


4 And being found in fashion as a 
man, he humbled himself, and became 
obedient unto death, even the death of 
the cross. 


5 Wherefore God also hath highly 
exalted him, and given him a name 
which is above every name: 


6 That at the name of Jesus every 
knee should bow, of things in heaven, — 
and things in earth, and things under 
the earth; 


7 And that every tongue should con- 
fess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to me 
glory of God the Father. 


Responsive Readings (Continued) 


270 Jsatah 53 


1, He is despised and rejected of 
men; a man of sorrows, and acquainted 
with grief. 


2 And we hid as tt were our faces 
from him; he was despised and we 
esteemed him not. 


3 Surely he hath borne our griefs, 
and carried our sorrows: Yet we did 
esteem him stricken, smitten of God 
and afflicted. 


4 But he was wounded for our trans- 
gressions, he was bruised for our 
imiquities : 

5 The chastisement of our peace was 


upon him; and with his stripes we are 
healed. 


6 All we like hep have gone astray ; 
we have turned every one to his own 
way ; 

7 And the Lord hath laid on him 
the iniquity of us all. 


8 He was oppressed, and he was 
eiictcd, yet he opened not his mouth. 


9 He is brought as a lamb to the | 


slaughter, and as a sheep before her 
shearers is dumb, so he openeth not 
his mouth. 


10 He was taken from prison and 
_ from judgment: and who shall declare 
his generation? 


11 For he was cut off out of the 
land of the living: for the transgres- 
sion of my people was he stricken. 


12 And he made his grave with the 
wicked, and with the rich in his death ; 


13 Because he had done no violence, 
neither was any deceit in his mouth. 


14 Yet it pleased the Lord to bruise 
him; he hath put him to grief: 


15 He hath poured out his soul unto 
death; and he was numbered with the 


transgressors ; 


16 And he bare the sin of many, and 
made intercession for the transgressors. 


271 Giving 


1 Honor the Lord with thy sub- 
stance and with the first fruits of all 
thine increase. 


2 Willa man rob God? Yet ye have 
robbed me. But ye say, Wherein have 
we robbed thee? In tithes and offer- 
ings. 

3 Bring we all the tithes into the 
storehouse, that there may be meat in 
mine house, and prove me now here- 
with, sail the Lord of hosts, if I will 
not open you the windows of heaven, 
and pour you out a blessing, that there 
shall not be room enough to receive it. 


4 For ye know the grace of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, that, though he was rich, 
yet for your sakes he became poor, that 
ye through his poverty might be rich. 


5 Upon the first day of the week let 
everyone of you lay by him in store, as 
God hath prospered him. 


6 Every man according as he pur- 
poseth in his heart, so let him give; not 
grudgingly, or of necessity: for God 
loveth a cheerful giver. 


7 It is more blessed to give than to 
receive. 


8 Blessed is he that considereth the 
poor; the Lord will deliwer him in time 
of trouble. 


9 He that hath pity upon the poor, 
lendeth unto the Lord. 


10 And God is able to make all grace 
abound toward you; that ye, always 
having all sufficiency in all things, may 
abound to every good work. 

11 Being enriched in every thing 


to all bountifulness, which causeth 
through us thanksgiving to God. 


12 For the Lord God is a sun and 
shield: the Lord will give grace and 
glory: no good thing will he withhold 
from them that walk uprighily. 


| Responsive Readings (Continued) 


272 1 Corinthians 13 


1 TuovucH I speak with the tongues 
of men and of angels, and have not 
charity, I am become as sounding brass, 
or a tinkling cymbal. d 


2 And though I have the gift of 
prophecy, and understand all mysteries, 
and all knowledge; and though I have 
all faith, so that I could remove moun- 
tains, and have not charity, I am noth- 
ing. 

3 And though I bestow all my goods 
to feed the poor, and though I give my 
body to be burned, and have not 
charity, it profiteth me nothing. 


4 Charity suffereth long, and is kind ; 
charity envieth not; charity vaunteth 
not itself, is not puffed up, 


5 Doth not behave itself unseemly, 
seeketh not her own, is not easily pro- 
voked, thinketh no evil; 


6 Rejoiceth not in iniquity, but re- 
joiceth in the truth; 


7 Beareth all things, believeth all 
things, hopeth all things, endureth all 
things. 


8 Charity never faileth: but whether 
there be prophecies, they shall fail; 
whether there be tongues, they shall 
cease; whether there be knowledge, tt 
shall vanish away. 


9 For we know in part, and we 
prophesy in part. 
10 But when that which is perfect is 


come, then that which is in part shall 
be done away. 


11 When I was a child, I spake as a 
child, I understood as a child, I thought 
as a child: but when I became a man, 
I put away childish things. 


12 For now we see through a glass, 
darkly; but then face to face: now I 
know in part; but then shall I know 
even as also I am known. 


13 And now abideth faith, hope, 
charity, these three; but the greatest of 
these is charity. 


2/3. John 14: 


1 Ler not your heart be troubled: 
ye believe in God, believe also in me. 


2 In my Father’s house are many 
mansions: if it were not so, I would 
have told you. I go to prepare a place 


for you. 


3 And if. I go and prepare a place 
for you, I will come again, and receive 
you unto myself; that where I am, 
there ye may be also. 


4 And whither I go ye know, and 
the way ye know. 


5 Thomas saith unto him, Lord, we 
know not whither thou goest; and how 
can we know the way? 


6 Jesus saith unto him, I am the 
way, the truth, and the life: no man 
cometh unto the Father, but by me. 


7 If ye had known me, ye should 
have known my Father also: and from _ 
henceforth ye know him, and have seen 
him. 

8 Philip saith unto him, Lord, shew 
us the Father, and it sufficeth us. 


9 Jesus saith unto him, Have I been 
so long time with you, and yet hast 
thou not known me, Philip? he that 
hath seen me hath seen the Father; and 
how sayeth thou then, Shew us the 
Father? 

10 Believeth thou not that I am in 
the Father, and the Father in me? the 
words that I speak unto you I speak 
not of myself: but the Father that 
dwelleth in me, he doeth the works. 


11 Believe me that I am in the 
Father, and the Father in me: or else 
believe me for the very works’ sake. 


12 Verily, verily, I say unto you, He 
that believeth on me, the works that I 
do shall he do also; and greater works 
than these shall he do; because I go 
unto my Father. 


13 And whatsoever ye shall ask in 
my name, that will I do, that the Father 
may be glorified in the Son. 


f 


\ 


Responsive Readings (Continued) 


14 If ye shall ask any thing in my 
name, I will do it. 


15 If ye love me, keep my eommand- 
ments. 


274 Romans 8 


1 THERE is therefore now no con- 
demnation to them which are in Christ 
Jesus, who walk not after the flesh, but 
after the Spirit. 


2 For the law of the Spirit of life 
in Christ Jesus hath made me free from 
the law of sin and death. 


3 For what the law could not do, in 
that it was weak through the flesh, God 
sending his own Son in the likeness of 
sinful flesh, and for sin, condemned 
sin in the flesh: 


4 That the righteousness of the law 
might be fulfilled in us, who walk not 
after the flesh, but after the Spirit. 


5 For as many as are led by the 
Spirit of God, they are the sons of 
God. 


6 For ye have not received the spirit 
of bondage again to fear; but ye have 
recewed the Spirit of adoption, 
whereby we cry, Abba, Father. 


7 The Spirit itself bareth witness 
with our spirit, that we are the children 
of God: 


8 And if children, then heirs; heirs 
of God, and joint heirs with Christ; if 
so be that we suffer with him, that we 
may be also glorified together. 


9 For I reckon that the sufferings of 
this present time are not worthy to be 
compared with the glory which shall be 
revealed in us. 


10 Who shall séparate us from the 
love of Christ? shall tribulation, or dis- 
tress, or persecution, or famine, or 
nakedness, or peril, or sword? 


Baie 


11 As it is written, For thy sake we 
are killed all the day long; we are ac- 
counted as sheep for the slaughter. 


12 Nay, in all these things we are 
more than conquerors through him that 
loved us. 


13 For I am persuaded, that neither 
death, nor life, nor angels, nor prin- 
cipalities, nor powers, nor things pres- 
ent, nor things to come, 


14 Nor height, nor depth, nor any 
other creature, shall be able to separate 
us from the love of God, which is in 
Christ Jesus our Lord. 


215 Psalm 91 


1 He that dwelleth in the secret place 
of the Most High shall abide under the 
shadow of the Almighty. oer: 


2 I will say of the Lord, he is my 
refuge and my fortress: my God; in 
him will I trust. 

3 Surely he shall deliver thee from 
the snare of the fowler, and from the 
noisome pestilence. 


4 He shall cover thee with his feath- 
evs, and under his wings shalt thou 
trust: his truth shall be thy shield and 
buckler. 


5 Thou shalt not be afraid for the 
terror by night; nor for the arrow that 
flieth by day; 


6 Nor for the pestilence that walketh 
im the darkness: nor for the destruction 
that wasteth at noonday. 


7 A thousand shall fall at thy side, 
and ten thousand at thy right’ hand; 
but it shall not come nigh thee. 


8 Only with thine eyes shalt thou be- 
hold and see the reward of the wicked. 


9 Because thou hast made the Lord, 
which is my refuge, even the Most 
High, thy habitation ; 


10 There shall no evil befall thee. 


— Responsive Readings (Continued) ; 


76 Psalm 1 


1 Buxssep is the, man that walketh 
_not in the counsel of the ungodly, nor 
standeth in the way of sinners, nor 
sitteth in the seat of the scornful. 


2 But his delight is in the law of the 
Lord; and in his law doth he meditate 
day and night. 


3 And he shall be like a tree planted 
by the rivers of water, that bringeth 
forth his fruit in his season; his leaf 
also shall not wither; and ‘whatsoever 
he doeth shall prosper. 


4 The ungodly are not so; but are 
like the chaff which the wind driveth 
away. 

i 


5 Therefore the ungodly shall not 
stand in the judgment, nor sinners in 
the congregation of the righteous. 


6 For the Lord knoweth the way of 
the righteous; but the way of the un- 
godly shall perish. 


277 Psalm 37 


1 Frer not thyself because of evil 
doers, neither be thou envious against 
the workers of iniquity. 


2 For they shall soon be cut down 
like the grass, and wither as the green 
herb. 


3 Trust in the Lord, and do good; 
so shalt thou dwell in the land, and 
verily thou shalt be fed. 


4 Delight thyself also in the Lord; 
and he shall give thee the desires of 
thine heart. 


5 Commit thy way unto the Lord; 
trust also in him; and he shall bring 
at to pass. 


6 And he shall bring forth thy right- 
eousness as the light, and thy judg- 
ment as the noonday. 


7 Rest in the Lord, and wait patient- 
ly for him: fret not thyself because of 
him who prospereth in his way, because 


of the man who bringeth wicked devices | 
to pass. 


8 Cease from anger, and forsake 
wrath: fret not thyself in any wise to 
do evil. 


9 For evil doers shall be cut off: but 


those that wait upon the Lord, they 
shall inherit the earth. 


278 Psalm 23 


1 Tue Lorp zs my shepherd; I shall 
not want. 


2 He maketh me to lie down in green 
pastures: he leadeth me beside the stall 
waters. 


3 He restoreth my soul: he leadeth 
me in the paths of righteousness for 
his name’s sake. 


4 Yea, though I walk throwgh the 
valley of the shadow of death, I will 
fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy 
rod and thy staff they comfort me. 


5 Thou preparest a table before me 
in the presence of mine enemies: thou 
anointest my head with oil; my cup 
runneth over. 


6 Surely goodness and mercy shall 
follow me all the days of my life: and 
I will dwell in the house of the Lord 
forever. 


279 Psalm 46 


1 Gop is our refuge and strength, 
a very present help in trouble. 


2 Therefore will not we fear, though 
the earth be removed, and though the 
mountains be carried into the midst of 
the sea; 


3 Though the waters thereof roar 
and be troubled, though the mountains 
shake with the swelling thereof. 


4 There is a river, the streams 
whereof shall make glad the city of 
God, the holy place of the tabernacles 
of the most High. 


Responsive Readings (Concluded) 


5 God is in the midst of her; she 
shall not be moved: God shall help her, 
and that right early. 


6 Come, behold the works of the 
Lord, what desolations he hath made 
im the earth. 


7 He maketh wars to cease unto the 
end of the earth; he breaketh the bow, 
and cutteth the spear in sunder; he 
burneth the chariot in the fire. 


& Be still, and know that I am God: 
I will be exalted among the heathen, 
I will be exalted in the earth. 


9 The Lord of hosts is with us; the 
God of Jacob is our refuge. 


280 Psalm 100 


1 Maxe a joyful noise unto the 
Lord, all ye lands. 


2 Serve the Lord with gladness: 
come before his presence with singing. 


3 Know ye that the Lord he is God: 
it is he that hath made us, and not we 
ourselves; we are his people, and the 
sheep of his pasture. 


4 Enter into his gates with thanks- 
giving, and into his courts with praise: 
be thankful unto him, and bless his 
name. 


5 For the Lord is good; his merey 
- gs everlasting; and his truth endureth 
to all generations. 


281 Psalm 103 


1 Burss the Lord, O my soul: and 
all that is within me, bless his holy 
name. 


2 Bless the Lord, O my soul, and 
forget not all his benefits. 


3 Who forgiveth all thine iniquities; 
who healeth all thy diseases; 


4 Who redeemeth thy life from 
destruction; who crowneth thee with 
loving-kindness and tender mercies ; 


5 Who satisfieth thy mouth with 
good things; so that thy youth is re- 
newed like the eagle’s. 


6 The Lord executeth righteousness 
and judgment for all that are op- 
pressed. 


7 He made known his ways unto 
Moses, his acts unto the children of 
Israel. 


& The Lord is merciful and gracious, 
slow to anger, and plenteous im mercy. 


9 He will not always chide: neither 
will he keep his anger forever. 


10 He hath not dealt with us after 
our sins; nor rewarded us according to 
our imquities. 

11 For as the heaven is high above 


the earth, so great is his mercy toward 
them that fear him. 


12 As far as the east is from the 
west, so far hath he removed our trans- 
gressions from us. 


13 Like as a father pitieth his chil- 
dren, so the Lord pitieth them that 
fear him. 


14 For he knoweth our frame; he 
remembereth that we are dust. 


15 As for man, his days are as 
grass; as a flower of the field, so he 
flourisheth. 


16 For the wind passeth over it, and 
it is gone; and the place thereof. shall 
know tt no more. 


17 But the mercy of the Lord is 
from everlasting to everlasting upon 
them that fear him, and his right- 
eousness unto children’s children; 


18 To such as keep his covenant, 
and to those that remember his com- 
mandments to do them. 
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And as Moses lifted up the....(Jehn 3) 
And seeing the multitudes....(Matt. 5) 
Blessed is the man that walketh.(Psa. 1) 
Bless the Lord O my soul....(Psa. 103) 
Fret not thyself because of evil. (Psa. 37) 
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In the beginning was..... (John 1) 
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The Lord is my shepherd...... (Psa. 23) 
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